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Editorial 


when  the  staff  collected  itself  and  set  off  for  a  meeting 
with  Mr.  Reid,  to  start  the  yearbook  '75,  I  think  that  we 
only  guessed  at  the  problems  that  we  would  have  to  face. 
The  last  year's  production  had  come  only  in  November, 
after  months  of  work  by  Mr.  Reid,  and  we  were  all  deter- 
mined that  our  yearbook  would  be  earlier. 

This  year,  we  all  spent  our  first  few  meetings  listening  to 
Mr.  Reid's  strictures  on  production.  Then  the  story  line  dis- 
solved into  a  large  haze  of  picture  taking,  pestering  reluctant 
grads,  badgering  slow  editors,  and  generally  making  nui- 
sances of  ourselves  to  one  and  all. 

Through  it  all,  however,  we  retained  a  little  bit  of  amaze- 
ment that  we  were  actually  running  the  yearbook  and  a 
little  bit  of  fear  that  we  might  make  a  mistake  somewhere 
that  would  make  us  look  ridiculous,  and  these  were  our 
saving  virtues.  Throughout,  Mr.  Reid  was  a  great  aid  and 
comfort,  and  the  team  that  started  in  September  was  stOl 
a  team  in  June. 

We  can  leave  this  year  with  the  reassuring  knowledge 
that  there  will  be  some  people  experienced  next  year  because 
for  the  first  time  this  year  we  have  had  Grade  10  students 
in  key  editorial  positions. 

Also,  the  use  of  the  activities  period  as  a  yearbook  meet- 
ing time  is  to  be  highly  recommended,  as  we  found  it  to  be 
invaluable  in  collecting  both  our  materials  and  our  thoughts. 

Finally,  in  passing  we  would  wish  good  luck  and  God- 
speed to  the  people  of  next  year's  staff,  and  we  wish  them 
a  continuance  of  the  good  luck  that  we  enjoyed. 


R.  Barriere 


Greer  Phillips 
Editor-in-Chief 


Headmaster's 
Message 


Annually,  Headmasters  are  asked  to  submit  "an  appropriate  message"  for  pages  such  as  this.  My  remarks  this  year  are  not 
directed  to  the  Yearbook's  reading  public,  but  rather  they  are  addressed  to  the  thirty-nine  boys  of  the  Graduating  Class.  It  is, 
therefore,  an  exceptional  message  and  its  only  justification  is  that  it  is  directed  to  an  exceptional  class. 

Gentlemen,  in  my  four  years  at  this  School  I  have  watched  your  growth  and  development  -  as  individuals  and  as  a  group  - 
with  the  greatest  admiration  and  pleasure.  The  spirited  enthusiasm  for  team  sport,  the  seriousness  of  purpose  in  matters  related 
to  studies,  your  good  humour  and  the  warm  affection  and  concern  you  have  for  one  another,  has  been  a  hallmark  of  your  class. 

As  youngsters  in  the  lower  grades,  it  was  you  who  formed  the  backbone  of  the  Bantam  and  Junior  Teams  (recall,  for  example, 
the  finals  of  the  1973  Junior  Rugby  Championship);  as  "teeny-boppers"  in  Grade  8,  it  was  you  who  gave  the  greatest  support 
to  the  Senior  Class  in  its  School  dances;  in  the  1972  Mock  Election,  in  volunteer  work  with  the  City's  aged,  in  the  successes  of 
Public  Speaking  and  Debating,  and  in  a  wide  variety  of  other  activities,  it  was  largely  your  energies  which  carried  the  day. 

Although  we  are  only  a  third  of  the  way  through  the  year,  with  optimistic  presumption  I  continue  in  the  past  tense. 

As  Seniors,  you  have  succeeded  in  maintaining  your  momentum  and  great  credit  goes  to  you  for  the  productive  and  successful 
year,  1974-75.  You  have  given  mature  leadership  to  the  student  body  and  generally  have  set  a  fine  example  for  the  younger 
boys.  It  has  been  a  pleasure  to  have  worked  with  you,  this  past  year  especially. 

The  boys  who  continue  at  the  School,  the  staff  and  I,  personally,  will  dearly  miss  you.  We  all  look  forward  to  your  frequent 
visits  back  to  the  School,  Thank  you  for  all  your  good  work,  and  here's  wishing  you  every  possible  continued  success. 

A.S.  Troubetzkoy 
Headmaster 
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As  usual,  I  write  these  notes  surrounded  by  snow  and  threats  of  snow  -  notes  addressed  to  a  class  which 
will  read  them  in  the  heat  of  June.  The  unreality  is  compounded  by  the  fact  that  the  uncertainty  of  Matric- 
ulation is  still  in  the  distant  future.  The  editors  dictate  that  I  must  say  farewell  and  good  luck  to  my  friends 
and  pupils  now,  though  I  shall  continue  to  see  them  for  six  months. 

The  above  is  usual  but,  to  make  matters  odd  indeed,  I  am  bidding  farewell  to  those  who  will  depart  and 
must  include  myself  among  their  number. 

So  good  luck  to  all  and  may  a  rich  and  rewarding  future  await  the  lot  of  us. 

Could  anything  be  more  sincere  than  that? 

J. N.B.Shaw 


12 


iTJk. 


11B 


Over  a  period  of  time,  in  one  capacity  or  another.  I  have  come  in  contact  with  many  senior  grades  in  the 
school;  and,  in  relation  to  the  overall  calibre  of  these  groups,  there  have  been  green  years  as  well  as  lean 
years.  If  the  measure  of  a  class  of  students  is  the  integrity,  good  will  and  humour  they  bring  to  their  studies 
and  their  school,  then  this  has  been,  in  all  respects,  a  vintage  year.  Rarely  have  I  seen  a  group  of  such  diverse 
temperaments  and  talents  become  a  class  which  stood  for  all  that  is  best  at  Selwyn  House.  1  congratulate  II 
B  for  their  many  contributions  to  the  well-being  of  the  school  and  I  wish  them  success  and  happiness  in  the 
important  years  that  lie  ahead. 

I.E.  Iversen 
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JOHN  ANTONY 

Ambition;  Medicine. 

Probable  Destination:  Death. 

Motto:  Nobody  is  completely  useless  -  mainly  because  the  worst  of  us  can  always  be 

used  as  horrible  examples. 

Pet  Aversion:  Day-dreaming. 

Silence  makes  the  real 
conversation  between  friends. 
Not  the  saying  but  the  never 
needing  to  say  that  counts. 

Margaret  Lee  Runbeck 


FRANK  BAKER 

THE  CONCLUSION 

Even  such  is  Time,  that  takes  in  trust 
Our  youth,  our  joys,  our  all  we  have, 
And  pays  us  but  with  earth  and  dust; 
Who  in  the  dark  and  silent  grave. 
When  we  have  wander'd  all  our  ways, 
Shuts  up  the  story  of  our  days; 
But  from  this  earth,  this  grave,  this  dust, 
My  God  shall  raise  me  up,  1  trust. 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh 


RHETT  BARRIERE 

As  I  leave  Selly  the  thought  occurs;  1  don't  understand;  we  work  eleven  long 
years,  waiting  for  every  weekend,  holiday,  and  the  end;  but  when  we  arrive  there, 
we're  lost,  as  though  we  didn't  learn  anything. 

Placing  back  the  missing  mirrors 
that  before  you  couldn't  find 
filling  mysteries  of  emptiness  that 
yesterday  left  behind. 

Cat  Stevens 
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STEPHEN  CHIPMAN 

Activities:  Football,  hockey,  and  rugby  teams.  Jim  Maclean's  Hipchecking  Team, 

Brian  Porter's  Reading  Club. 

Ambition:  Popularity. 

Probable  Destination:  Hermit. 

Pet  Aversions:  The  Blues  Boys  in  concert. 

When  I  was  young,  and  they  packed  me  off  to  school  and  they  taught  me  how  not 
to  play  the  game;  I  didn't  mind  if  they  groomed  me  for  success  or  if  they  said  that 
1  was  just  a  fool. 

Ian  Anderson  -  Jethro  TuU 


LUIGI  DEGHENGHI 

Good  evening.  Tonight,  on  the  "Interview  of  the  Week",  we  have  a  student  of 
Selwyn  House.  Well  sir,  how  long  have  you  attended  this  school?   Nine  years?   I 
see.  What  have  your  activities  been?   Various  sports,  yearbook  layout  editor.  Ah, 
and  what  was  your  favourite  class?   What's  that?   Oh,  Brian  Porter's  Flying  Circus. 
Yes,  very  interesting.  What  do  you  consider  your  greatest  achievement  in  school  to 
be  thus  far?   I  see.. .handing  in  a  report  on  FUTURE  SHOCK  on  time.  Do  you  have 
any  pet  aversions?   What's  that?   (M      ?')  '  U  (M'    P)'.  Well,  to  finish  off,  do  you 
have  a  motto  which  you  abide  to?    "The  Soul  is  best  watered  by  the  tears  of 
adversity."  I  imagine  that's  Shakespeare,  isn't  it?   It  isn't?    It's  Charles  M.  Schulz? 
Oh. 
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JOSEPH  DYDZAK 

Ambition:  Famous  scientist. 

Probable  Destination:  Mad  scientist  cleaning  test  tubes  in  S.H.S.  laboratory. 

Favourite  Saying:  1  came.  I  saw,  and  1  fainted. 

Pet  Aversion:  Michael  Roy's  slap  shot. 

Activities;  Goalie  in  bantam  and  senior  hockey,  debating.  Examiner,  and  chess. 

•'Learned  fools  are  the  greatest  fools." 


JOHN  FINAMORE 

John  has  been  with  us  for  two  years,  and  has  proved  invaluable  to  the  school. 
How?  Good  question.  Well. ..oh. ..hum... hem. ...Anyway,  John's  ambition  is  to  own 
the  Queen  Elizabeth  Hotel,  but  he'll  probably  wind  up  as  sole  proprietor  of  "Le 
Chateau  Pointe-Au-Pique".  His  favourite  saying  is;  "What  did  we  have  for  homewo 
last  night?  "  His  pet  aversion  is  finding  out.  His  famous  motto  is:  "Life  is  like  an 
ice  cream  cone;  you  have  to  learn  to  lick  it." 


JOHN  FLEMMING 

-a  poet  who  reads  his  verse  in  public  may  have  other  nasty  habits- 
Tears,  idle  tears,  1  know  not  what  they  mean;  tears  from  the  depths  of  some  divii 
despair,  rise  from  the  heart  and  settle  in  the  eyes,  when  looking  on  the  happy 
autumn  fields,  and  thinking  of  the  days  that  are  no  more. 

Alfred.  Lord  Tennysc 
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DEREK  FROST 

What  is  called  the  soul  never  changes;  but  what  is  called  the  mind  changes  at  every 
age,  with  every  situation,  every  day.  The  mind  is  mobile,  varying  with  the  direction 
of  whatever  wind  blows  upon  it. 

Joseph  Joubert 
1754-1824 


JAMES  GOODALL 

Prototype:  Atom  Ant. 

Activities:  All  around  Jock. 

Favourite  Pastime:  Vegetating. 

Ambition:  Surgeon. 

Probable  Destination:  Back-street  abortionist. 

Motto:  if  life  is  a  bowl  of  cherries,  why  do  1  always  get  stuck  with  the  Pit? 


ROBERT  GOODALL 

Good  morning.  This  is  Robbie  Goodall:  Super  Star  jock.  Or  is  this  Robbie 
Goodall;  Super  Brain?   Or  is  this  Robbie  Goodall:  social  charmer?   Your  mission, 
should  you  decide  to  accept  it.  is  to  ascertain  which  of  these  three  is  the  real  Robert 
Goodall.  As  usual,  if  any  of  your  LM.  Force  is  caught  or  killed,  the  Headmaster  will 
disavow  any  knowledge  of  your  actions. 

This  grad  note  will  self-destruct  in  five  seconds. 
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JOHN  HARCOURT 

He  had  been  eight  years  upon  a  project  for  extracting  sun  beams  out  of  cucumbers, 
which  were  to  be  put  into  vials  hermetically  sealed.  And  let  out  to  warm  the  air  in 
raw  inclement  summers. 

Jonathan  Swift 


PABLO  HARTWIG 

Ambition:  Commerce. 

Probable  Destination:  Bouncer  at  the  "Three  Aces." 

Favourite  Saying:  I  come  from  Chile. 

"No  sooner  said  than  done-so  acts  vour  man  of  worth." 


JULIAN  HELLER 

Julian  has  been  elected  captain  ot  the  pre-game  logging  squad,  in  between  un- 
important stuff  like  being  Head  Prefect  and  Macauley  House  Captain.  Soon, 
"twinkle  toes"  will  have  to  retire  his  rugby  cleats  and  bronze  them.  Known  for  his 
cutting  wit  and  sarcasm,  Julian  is  as  funny  as  the  football  team  he  captains.  His 
favourite  expressions  run  in  the  same  vein:  "Tell  me  your  life  story"  or  "Shutup. 
John". 

His  Friends 

Flash:  The  rugby  cleats  died  in  battle  on  Monday,  October  28,  1974.  In  lieu  of 
flowers,  donations  to  Meltonian  Shoe  Polish  will  be  gratefully  acknowledged. 
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GEORGE  INY 

Activities:  Football,  wrestling,  rugby,  entertainment  committee,  yearbook. 
Idiosyncracy:  Walks  into  the  showers  BEFORE  taking  off  his  football  equipment. 

"A  man's  reach  should  exceed  his  grasp,  or  what's  a  heaven  for?  " 


GEORGE  JENKINS 

It  is  not  what  you  have,  but  what  you  give  that  makes  you  rich.  Thank  you  to  af 
friends,  teachers,  and  horses.  I  have  learned  something  from  you  all. 
OBRIGADO! 
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ELLIOT  KAUFMAN 

"I  live  in  a  flux  not  attached  to  matter  -  a  free  spirit  -  swimming  in  the  waters  of 
time." 

Ambition:  Surgeon. 

Probable  Destination:  Cleaning  out  bed  pans  in  hospitals. 

Activities:  You  wouldn't  believe  me  if  I  told  you. 

The  prison  gates  have  finally  flung  open  -  I'm  getting  outa  here. 


CAMERON  LANDELL 

Favourite  Saying:  "This  school  is  really  '&S — up." 

Ambition;  Eugenist. 

Probable  Destination:  Animal  gassing  division  of  the  S.P.C.A. 

Activities:  Bantam,  junior,  and  senior  football,  intramural,  junior,  and  senior 

hockey,  lacrosse,  skipping  club,  entertainment  committee. 


LESLIE  LANDSBERGER 

Alias:  Troid,  Burger,  Proboscis. 

Activities:  Golf,  hockey,  rugby,  and  football. 

Pet  Aversion:  Decision. 

Favourite  Sayings:  "I  see",  '"Listen,  Turkey!  " 

Parting  Thought:  In  the  lower  grades.  Selwyn  House  seems  unbearable.  As  boys 

mature,  school  becomes  even  enjoyable;  you  reap  the  rewards  of  your  years  of  toil 

and  suffering.  Young  Sellyites,  stay  on  and  life  will  look  up. 


♦I 


I 
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MONRO  LANIER 

Favourite  Sayings:  "Pittsburgh  Pirates  all  the  way!  "  "Suh,  it  seems  to  me...." 
"South  of  the  border,  we  did  it  like  this...."  "Suh,  perhaps  we  should  call  it  the 
'NORTH  American  Dream'  instead."  "Not  'Yankee'  -  Rebel!  "  "Phillips!  " 
Activities:  Lacrosse,  debating,  yearbook.  Examiner,  taking  issue  with  teachers, 
proving  that  the  U.S.  has  the  best  political  system. 

Favourite  Quotes:  "I  am  not  arguing  with  you  -  I  am  telling  you."  -  J.M.  Whistler. 
"Sweet  Home  Alabama."  -  Lynyrd  Skynyrd.  "Were  it  left  to  me  to  decide... 
(between)  government  without  newspapers,  or  newspapers  without  government,  I 
should  not  hesitate  to  prefer  the  latter."  -  Thomas  Jefferson. 
Most  Memorable  Quote:  "I  am  not  a  crook."  -  Richard  M.  Nixon. 


MICHAEL  LEVY 

Activities:  Entertainment  committee,  bridge  club.  Examiner,  S.H.S.  football  fan. 

Fond  Memories:  Laughing  with  the  guys,  Mr.  Porter  chalk  and  repartee,  McDonald's 

for  lunch,  Summers  of  73  and  74. 

Ambition:  Computers  and  psychiatry/psychology. 

Probable  Destination:  Telling  a  machine  my  problems. 

Advice  for  future  Eleven-ers:  if  you  want  to  look  sharp,  feel  sharp,  and  be  sharp  - 

file  your  head  to  a  point. 
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DONALD  MACFARLANE 

Nicknames:  Mac,  Teddy,  Donnie. 

Dislikes:  Mac,  Teddy,  Donnie,  disorganization,  blunt  pencils  and  dry  pens,  and 

irresistible  and  insoluble  Physics  problems. 

Pastimes:  Trying  to  answer  questions  meant  for  other  people. 

Activities:  Black  Watch  Cadets,  soccer,  and  tennis. 

According  as  thou  esteemeth  thyself 
Others  will  esteem  thee. 
Gaelic  Proverb 


MARK  MAINWARING 

Nationality:  American. 

Greatest  Hope:  That  the  Canadians  will  one  day  see  the  natural  inferiority  of  their 

country. 

Present  Occupation:  Grand  Dragon  of  the  Ku  Klu.x  Klan,  Selwyn  House  division. 

Activities:  Football,  basketball,  lacrosse,  debating,  honours  in  cross-burning, 

insulting,  and  general  persecution  of  minorities. 

Greatest  Dislikes:  "Why  aren't  you  playing  football?  '",  fuzzy  Frenchmen,  the 

Pittsburgh  Pirates. 

Saddest  Day:  Pittsburgh  winning  the  N.L.  East. 

Happiest  Day:  Pittsburgh  being  bombed  in  the  Playoffs. 

Favourite  Sayings:  "The  man's  got  a  point!  ".  "Who  chose  YOU  as  the  yearbook 

editor?  " 

(Any  resemblance  between  the  above  and  Mark  Mainwaring  is  purely  coincidental) 


ANDREW  MALCOLM 

"As  long  as  I  do  not  get  hit  by  a  car,  1  should  continue  breathing  on  a  regular  basis.' 

Andy  Malcolm's  third  farewell  address  to  his  comrades. 
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ROBERT  MARIE 

Robert  was  an  all  around  great  guy.  From  being  the  best  football  benchwarmer, 
to  an  all-star  party-giver  and  goer,  his  dynamic  personality  and  friendly  attitude 
helped  him  to  survive  the  9  years  he  was  with  us  at  Selwyn.  We  were  all  really 
jealous  when  he  won  second  prize  in  the  Meighen  Essay  contest  and  first  in  the  grade 
eight  science  fair,  but  we  knew  that  he  wouldn't  take  everything  for  himself.  Pro- 
crastination was  his  main  flaw  and  he  usually  ended  up  doing  the  previous  night's 
homework  in  the  many  different  activities  he  "participated"  in.  We  certainly  will 
not  remember  him  as  being  a  mark  grubber  -  after  all,  there  are  limits  to  overall 
perfection. 

His  Friends 


JAMES  MCLEAN 

Also  Called:  "The  Sadistic  Player." 

Activities:  Football,  rugby,  squash,  wrestling,  bridge  club,  entertainment  committee. 

Favourite  Saying:  Growl!    (translation-kill  him!   ). 

Ambition:  To  be  honoured  with  a  C.A.  (Chartered  Ant). 

Probable  Destination:  Zoo  Keeper  for  Quantz. 

Pet  Aversion:  "Quantz,  you  fool." 

Motto:  If  it  moves  on  the  field,  kill  it! 


CHRISTOPHER  NORRIS 

Activities:  Various  football  and  rugby  teams. 

Awards:  "He's  got  the  potential...." 

Ambition:  To  be  an  accountant  with  horn-rimmed  glasses. 

Probable  Destination:  A  Shop-lifter  in  Pointe-au-Pique. 

Favourite  Pastimes:  Breaking  test  tubes. 

Pet  Aversion:  Broken  test  tubes.  Pigmy  warriors  with  blow  guns. 

Favourite  Saying:  "After  all,  what  are  we.  Barbarians?  " 

Genghis  Khan 
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GREER  PHILLIPS 

Ambition:  International  lawyer. 

Probable  Destination:  Usher  at  the  U.N. 

Favourite  Sayings:  "1  can't  stand  it!  "  "Sir,  with  all  due  respect,  you're  wrong,  as 

usual."  "Sir,  if  I  wasn't  so  polite,  I'd  tell  you  it's  none  of  your  business."  "There  is 

absolutely  no  truth  to  the  rumour  that...."  "Well,  most  of  us  are  human!  " 

Activities:  Football,  basketball,  yearbook  editor,  debating.  Examiner,  bridge,  chees, 

bothering  teachers,  eating,  talking,  and  pestering  pandering  penguins. 

Pet  Aversions:  Cossacks  and  Latin  homework. 

Greatest  Hopes:  That  the  Conservatives  will  win  the  ne.xt  election. 

Probable  Result:  Perpetual  Liberal  government. 


TIM  POWER 

Ambition:  Veterinarian. 

Probable  Destination:  Rabid. 

Pet  Aversions:  Timmer,  Shanner,  Stanner,  Ericcer,  etc.,  and  cancelled  early  morning 

hockey  practices. 

Activities:  Getting  up  earlier  than  anyone  else  in  the  school,  all  football  and  hockey, 

and  rugby  teams  since  grade  seven,  and  member  of  the  "Beasts"  defensive  squad. 

Favourite  Pastime:  Defending  Hudson  from  Iroquois  attacks. 

In  Passing:  The  most  incomprehensible  thing  about  the  world  is  that  it  is  so 

comprehensible. 

Albert  Einstein 


DREW  QUANTZ 

Activities;  Football,  rugby,  squash,  senior  school  disciplinarian  squad. 

Ambition:  Happv-go-lucky,  worry-tree,  rich. 

Probable  Destination:  Happy-go-lucky,  worry-free,  poor. 

Food  for  Thought:  Roast  beef. 

Common  Saying:  "Have  we  got  a  test  today?  " 

Pet  Aversion:  Test  after  a  night  of  "activities." 
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NICHOLAS  ROSE 

Ambition:  Psychology. 

Probable  Destination:  Schizophrenia. 

Word  for  the  Wise:  Play  this  grad  note  LOUD. 

Favourite  Pastime:  Fattening  frogs  for  king  snakes. 

Favourite  Saying:  "Fire  up  another  bowlful  for  Grandma." 

Epilogue:  If  a  fool  be  associated  with  a  wise  man  all  his  life,  he  will  percieve  the 

truth  as  little  as  a  spoon  perceives  the  taste  of  soup. 

The  Dhammapada 


RAYMOND  SETON 

Most  people  seem  to  feel  that  I'm  a  quiet  person.  Some  of  my  friends  feel  that  a 
more  accurate  description  of  me  would  be  "the  mute".  My  activities,  in  order  of 
preference  are:  drawing  and  sketching,  swimming,  skiing,  and  track.  My  ambition 
is  to  be  an  architect-engineer. 
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CHRIS  SHANNON 

Ambition:  To  be  world  famous. 

Probable  Destination:  World  famous. 

Activities  and  Awards:  Chocolate  Bunny  for  most  improved  math  student  in  grade 

3,  archangel  and  singing  awards  in  grades  3  and  4,  numerous  hockey,  football,  and 

rugby  teams.  Prefect,  various  other  awards,  clubs,  and  extracurricular  groups. 

Pet  Aversions:  Biff,  M.  Gauvreau,  "The  whole  junior  school  knows  him." 

Parting  Words  of  Wisdom:  With  Spirits  Bright  and  Chin  held  high. 

Throw  off  your  cares  and  woes. 

Go  out  and  give  the  sun  a  smile 

And  get  sunburnt  up  your  nose. 


JAMIE  STANLEY 

Activities:  Sports. 

Word  to  the  Wise:  "The  more  you  learn,  the  more  you  don't  know;  the  more  you 

don't  know,  the  more  you  realize  how  stupid  you  are." 

L.  Deghcnghi 
Of  Special  Mention:  1  would  like  to  thank  all  those  who  made  it  possible  for  me  to 
break  my  leg. 

"if  you  make  a  revolution,  make  it  for  fun. 
Don't  make  it  in  ghastly  seriousness. 
Don't  do  it  in  deadly  earnest, 
Do  it  for  fun." 

D.H.  Lawrence 
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MURRAY  STEEVES 

Ambition:  An  architect  designed  sky  scrapers. 

Probable  Destination:  A  window  washer  without  a  ladder. 

Activities:  Photography,  yearbook,  duties,  commuting,  being  driven  crazy. 

Pet  Aversions:  Slow  ball  handlers.  L,  the  Armoury,  sitting  at  the  front. 

Sports:  Basketball. 

Favourite  Question: 

It  was  all  invisible  to  man.  The  clash  of  generations,  the  crashing  down  of  insti- 
tutions, the  divisiveness  -  it  was  all  invisible.  Man  never  knew  what  was  happening. 
To  the  invisible,  it  was  a  question  of  nonsychronization  of  frequencies,  where  certain 
brains  were  unable  to  adapt  to  new  rhythms  of  the  information  received  within 
parameters  consistent  with  continuity.  It  became  a  question  of  phylogenic  suicide. 
To  the  invisible:  out  of  phase.  To  man:  out  of  mind.  Who's  crazy?   The  school? 


ERIC  STEVENSON 

Eric  has  developed  a  new  passion  -  rugby.  As  a  relative  newcomer  to  the  realms 
of  Jockdom.  he  plays  on  all  the  teams  and,  as  a  raw  rookie,  almost  led  the  7"s  to  a 
championship  with  his  spirited  play  in  1974.  But  he  also  has  intellectual  capabilities 
(or  so  he  tells  everyone);  and  when  he  is  not  being  a  tough  guy,  he  is  organizincr 
dances  and  reading  B.W.P.'s  instructions  for  Wanstall  House  captain.  He  is  also 
found  mumbling:  "Nudge,  nudge.  Tap,  tap.  Say  no  more!    Nod's  as  good  as  a  wink 
to  a  blind  bat.  Know  what  I  mean?    Know  what  1...?  " 


MICHAEL  de  VERTEUIL 

Activities:  (proffetional?  )  professional  cynic. 

General  Standing:  Persona  non  grata  when  mouth  open. 

Violence  is  the  last  refuge  of 
of  the  incompetent. 

Salvor  Hardin 
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PETER  WATERHOUSE 

Activities:  Soccer,  rugby,  and  cooking  for  the  hiking  and  showhoe  clubs. 

Pet  Aversion:  Messy  notebooks. 

Favourite  Sayings:  "Crumbs!  ",  "Get  out  of  my  kitchen." 

Probable  Destination:  Molar. 

Ambition:  Orthodontist. 

Happiness  Is:  A  mouth  full  of  teeth. 

Good  ol'  Peter  has  been  with  us  for  five  years  and  during  that  time  he  has  worried 
dutifully  about  anything  and  everything.  He  has  haunted  the  hallways  with  his 
supersonic  walk  and  the  classrooms  with  his  muffled  voice  and  "distinguished!' 
silence.  Peter's  greatest  asset  is  his  ability  to  produce,  on  demand,  written  notes 
neater  and  more  beautiful  than  the  best  typewriter  can  achieve.  Good  luck  in  life, 
Peter,  and  watch  out  for  those  nasty  molars. 

His  Patients 

"1  have  but  one  thing  to  say  about  Peter  Waterhouse;  his  moustache  has  got  to  go!  " 

J.  Heller 


BILLY  WOOD 

Pet  Saying:  "That's  not  a  lousy  joke!  " 
Ambition:  Nuclear  physicist  at  M.I.T. 

Probable  Destination:  Cleaning  test  tubes  at  Podunk  High. 
Pet  Aversion:  Three-volume  term  paper  and  book  reports. 

Awards  and  Activities:  E.  Geoffrey  Brine  Awards,  various  Boy  Scout  Ijadges,  year- 
book. Examiner,  lacrosse. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Miss  Wiggins,  J.  Webster,  S.  Ghattas.  M.  Nadler,  P.  Hallward,  W.  Black. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  J.  Hreno,  J.  Richler,  A.  Sontar,  C.  Hcenan,  A.  HaU. 
BACK  ROW:  D.  Harrison,  G.  McCurdy,  C.  Pratley,  B.  Dolisie,  D.  Bentley. 


Grade  1 


Smiling  gap-toothed  faces. 
Sitting  down  in  sixteen  spaces 
Tripping  over  their  untied  laces 
Soon  we  will  find  our  places. 


We  are: 

Douglas  Bentley,  Wm.  Black,  Brett  Dolisie,  Andrew  Hall,  Peter  Hallward,  David  Harrison,  Serge  Ghattas, 
Charles  Heenan,  Jason  Hreno,  Gregor  McCurdy,  Mathew  Nadler,  Chris  Pratley,  Jake  Richler,  Adam 
Soutar,  Geoffery  Webster,  Francis  O'Brian. 

Who  are: 

Expressive,  Explosive,  Explorative,  Excitable,  Exuberant. 

Now  we  are  a  class: 

Exertion,  Exhaustion,  Exodus. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  A.  Smurov,  1 .  Razck,  P.  Thompson,  C.  Keene,  B.  Kyres. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Mrs.  Walker.  J.  Gazdik,  W.  Matthews,  N.  Penny,  A.  Howatson,  S.  Tune. 

BACK  ROW:  S.  Lindsay,  D.  Kydoniefs,  R.  Varey,  A.  Zitzman,  E.  Blachford,  F.  Borromeo,  G.  Wallace,  E.  Bunge,  K.  Russell,  I.  Gainov. 


Grade  2 
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There  was  a  grand  lady  at  S.H.S. 

Who  found  herself  in  a  really  fine  mess: 

She  was  landed  with  volatile  grade  2 

And  didn't  know  what  to  do. 

So  she  "parled  en  Fran^ais" 

And  they  all  answered  "Bin  ouais." 
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Elisabeth  Walker 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Miss  Hopson,  S.  Littler,  R.  Chung,  S.  Scensor,  J.  Burnham,  G.  O'DonneU. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  G.  Sander,  J.  Soutar,  L  Ogilvie,  H.  Mehnert,  M.  Essig. 
BACK  ROW;  P.  Kristof,  N.  Tingley,  B.  Amtmann,  C.  Black,  K.  Dubravcik. 


Grade  3A  Colouring  Book 


Becket  Amtmann:  colour  him  giggly.  Life  is  one  bigjoke. 

Charles  Black;  colour  him  chatty.  He  loves  to  talk. 

Jonathan  Burnham:  colour  his  cheeks  rosy  and  his  smile  wide. 

Rex  Chung:  colour  him  Korean  doll  on  the  surface  and  tiger  underneath. 

Karl  Dubravcik:  colour  him  nicely.  He's  sweet  and  innocent. 

Martin  Essig:  colour  him  bright,  loud  colours.  He  makes  lots  of  noise. 

Philippe  Kristof:  colour  him  pastel  colours.  He's  smooth  and  quiet. 

Scott  Littler:  colour  him  with  a  zing.  He  makes  zingy  remarks. 

Hagen  Mehnert:  colour  him  breathless.  He  is  always  in  a  hurry. 

Gaelan  O'DonneU:  colour  him  scribbly:  He  wanders  around  and  is  hard  to  find. 

Ian  Ogilvie:  colour  him  cloudy.  He  likes  to  dream  away  the  time. 

Giles  Sander:  colour  him  indignant.  He  becomes  riled  up  when  teased. 

Sean  Scensor:  colour  him  sparky.  He  has  brown,  flashing  eyes. 

James  Soutar:  colour  him  turtle.  He  takes  lots  of  time  to  get  things  done. 

Nicholas  Tingley:  colour  him  happy  colours.  He's  always  friendly. 

Miss  Hopson:  colour  lier  c;irefully.  if  you  stay  within  the  lines,  she  smiles.  If  you  run  over  the  lines,  she  gives  detentions. 
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FRONT  ROW.  Lett  to  Right:  G.  Freedman,  K.  Garner,  J.  Shorter,  G.  YuU,  T.  Hood. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Mme.  Elbaz,  C.  Robertson.  N.  Timmins.  B.  Brydon,  J.  Pitblado. 
BACK  ROW:  A.  Bandeen,  G.  Lupu,  M.  Manitaus,  T.  Antony,  R.  Gouveia. 


Grade  3B 


REUSSITE  ET  HONNEUR 

Celui  qui  s'empresse  d'arriver  a  I'ecole, 

Celui  qui  en  classe  fournit  de  gros  efforts 

pour  faire  un  travaU  soigne, 

Celui  qui  prete  une  oreille  attentive  aux  paroles  de  son  maftre, 

Ecolier  exeecutant  avec  joie  toutes  sortes  de  taches 

pour  plaire  a  ses  parents  et  professeurs, 

A  celui-la  reussite  et  honneur! 

Reussite  a  toute  personne  perseverante. 

Reussite  a  qui  utilise  toGtes  les  ressources  de  son  espirt: 

intelligence,  imagination,  sensibilite. 

Reussite  a  ISetudiants  qui  ne  recule  pas 

devant  les  echecs  et  les  difficultes:  Mais  celui 

qui  se  montre  obeissant  et  devoue  atous  moments: 

Honneur  a  lui  aussi! 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Mrs.  Marsh,  C.  Donald,  D.  Ball,  C.  Chang,  M.  Seropian,  G.  Daly. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  M.  Barber,  M.  Morden,  G.  Reford,  S.  Gault,  A.  Hartwig.  A.  Webster. 
BACK  ROW:  M.  Wrobel,  R.  Nemec,  T.  Reid,  R.  Koenig,  R.  Keene,  J.  Scholes. 


Grade  4A 


This  is  4A  the  class  we  all  know. 

All  of  its  members  are  listed  below. 

There's  Christopher  Donald  an  athletic  star. 

And  Duncan  Ball-in  art  he'll  go  far. 

Colin  Chang's  our  diplomat, 

Michael  Seropian's  an  expert  on  this  and  that. 

Grant  Daly's  a  friend  to  everyone. 

Mark  Barber  sure  likes  to  have  fun. 

Michael  Morden  is  one  of  the  boys. 

While  Geoffrey  Reford  plays  with  his  toys. 

Sebastian  Gault  never  has  a  frown. 

And  Jeffrey  Scholes  tends  to  clown. 

Alejandro  Hartwig  sure  likes  to  play. 

While  Andrew  Webster  smiles  all  day. 

Mark  Wrobel  is  not  quiet  after  all. 

Richard  Nemic  has  a  heart  that's  ten  feet  tall. 

Timothy  Reid  tries  not  to  be  late. 

Robert  Koenig  talks  at  a  very  quick  rate. 

With  Robert  Keene,  there's  no  one  left  to  rhyme. 

But  we  do  know  that  he  has  a  very  good  time. 

And  that's  it  -  except  for  one  form  teacher  of  them  all. 

Mesdames  Pinchuk  and  Marsh. 

4A  is  a  ball. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  G.  Groszman,  D.  Stevens,  D.  Yull,  M.  Stefanopolous,  T.  Zyto,  C.  Eberts. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  L.  Lipes,  J.  Archambault,  C.  Canlett,  J.  Norman,  B.  Gordon. 
BACK  ROW:  Mrs.  Clark,  B.  Sheridan,  A.  Rolland,  R.  Duggan,  J.  O'Brien,  M.  UUman. 


Grade  4B 


There  were  some  boys  in  4B 

Who  drove  their  teacher  crazy. 

There  was  ARCHAMBAULT  yawning, 

And  DUGGAN  drawing, 

And  SHERIDAN  as  talkative  as  can  be. 

One  day  EBERTS  lost  his  shoe 

GROSZMAN  knew  what  to  do, 

LAUBI  laughed  at  it, 

GORDON  grinned  a  bit, 

STEPHANOPOLOUS  brought  it  out  of  the  blue. 

As  CANLETT  and  NORMAN  were  idly  dreaming 

YULL  and  ZYTO  were  noisely  screaming 

O'BRIEN  said,  "Keep  quiet," 

ULLMANN  said,  "This  is  a  riot," 

And  turned  around  to  see  ROLLAND  steaming. 

Then  one  especially  terrible  day, 

Mrs.  Clark's  hair  had  turned  gray. 

LIPES  shot  a  spit-ball, 

STEVENS  worked  quietly  through  it  all. 

All  the  boys  confessed  fooling  did  not  pay. 
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THE  KITE  TAIL 

My  name  is  Flimsy.  I  am  made  of  pieces  of  cloth.  1  am 
proud  of  my  job.  My  work  is  to  be  a  tail  of  a  kite.  The  reason 
1  am  proud  is  that  I  am  made  of  lots  of  bright  colours:  green, 
yellow,  white  and  purple.  My  owner  is  called  Jonathan.  He 
made  me  with  the  same  colours  as  the  kite.  In  a  few  minutes 
Jonathan  will  take  the  kite  and  me  out  to  fly. 

In  the  park  everybody  is  very  excited  about  the  new  kite; 
even  when  I  was  being  carried  across  the  street  all  the  children 
came  to  see  what  Jonathan  has.  He  is  in  a  hurry  to  get  me 
flying  in  the  air.  There,  he  is  starting  to  run.  I  can  feel  the 
kite  bumping  along  the  ground  and  I  am  being  pulled  behind  it. 
Now  we  are  beginning  to  lift  off  the  ground  as  we  go  faster. 
The  wind  is  lifting  the  kite  farther  and  farther  up  into  the 
air.  I  am  just  lifting  off  the  ground.  I  can  see  the  children 
running  behind  me  and  trying  to  catch  me,  but  now  I  am 
flying  too  high  for  them  to  touch  me.  The  wind  is  very  strong, 
and  it  makes  me  flap  and  bob  around  and  I  am  getting  dizzy. 
I  can  see  the  clouds,  the  trees  and  the  grass  spinning  around 
all  of  the  time.  Now  we  stop  going  higher  and  I  can  see  the 
leaves  of  the  trees  very  well.  I  can  hear  the  children  shouting 
to  Jonathan  to  run!    Run!    Run!    All  of  a  sudden,  I  am  not 
above  the  trees  anymore.  We  are  slowly  falling  down,  because 
the  wind  is  no  longer  as  strong.  The  kite  and  I  are  just  above 
the  biggest  flower  bed  in  the  park.  Bang!    We  have  just  landed 
in  all  the  flowers.  That  was  a  very  exciting  first  flight. 

Jonathan  Burnham 
Form  3B 


JUNIOR 
THOUGHTS 


LEOPARD 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  man.  His  whole  family 
didn't  like  animals.  One  day  they  saw  the  most  beautiful 
thing.  It  was  a  leopard.  From  then  on  they  liked  animals. 

Geoffrey  Webster 
Form  1 


SHERLOCK  AND  WATSON 

Sherlock  and  Watson  are  on  a  mission.  They  are  after  a 

ghost. 

"The  ghost  is  after  us.  He  wants  to  suck  our  blood.  This  is 

a  nice  old  place  after  all!    Watson!    Where  is  Watson?  " 
"Psst,  Sherlock." 

"Shsh!    Behind  you.  Get  in  here." 
"Yikes.  Crack!    Help!    Watson,  wake  up!  " 
When  Sherlock  and  Watson  woke  up,  they  found  out  they 

had  had  the  same  dream. 


TRASH 

Trash,  trash,  trash.  I  just  can't  stand  carrying  out  the 
trash.  Every  day  I  have  to  carry  it  out.  I  just  can't  stand  the 
stinky  smell. 

Christopher  Pratley 
Form  1 


Steven  Lindsay 
Form  2 
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THE  OTHER  PLANET 


When  I  was  about  ten,  I  wanted  to  go  to  another  planet. 
When  I  grew  up,  I  went  to  Yale  and  got  my  Master's  in  Science. 
When  I  was  thirty-four,  I  joined  the  Air  force.  In  my  spare 
time,  I  read  about  space. 

After  four  years  with  the  Air  Force,  I  joined  the  space 
program.  One  day,  a  general  said  to  me,  "Son.  I  need  a  man 
to  go  to  the  Moon. 

I  answered  in  a  happy  voice,  "Yes,  sir!  " 

So  three  or  four  months  later,  the  rocket  was  launched. 
Five-four-three-two-one-lift  off!    After  my  third  day  in  space, 
a  big  storm  blew  me  off  course.  1  landed  on  a  huge  planet  that 
was  way  beyond  the  stars.  A  toy  soldier  was  as  tall  as  me.  I 
covered  the  damaged  space  ship  with  pieces  of  hay  twenty- 
seven  feet  long.  Suddenly,  the  wind  blew  and  swept  me  off 
the  ground  to  a  tree  half  a  mile  away.  I  knew  it  would  be 
dark  soon.  It  was  cold  that  night. 

Early  next  morning,  after  I  walked  around  for  a  few  hours, 
I  discovered  a  town  of  stone.  Some  people  were  seventy-eight 
and  a  half  feet  tall,  which  was  small.  One  had  taken  me  for  a 
pet.  He  put  me  in  an  old  jelly  jar  which  was  ninety-three  inches 
tall  with  holes  punched  in  it  at  the  top. 

When  he  went  to  the  store  for  his  mother,  I  made  a  paper 
aeroplane  and  launched  it  from  his  sling  shot.  I  landed  about 
six  miles  away  from  the  space  ship.  It  was  about  two  hours 
before  it  even  worked.  I  got  in  and  left  and,  as  you  can  see,  I 
got  home  safely. 

Duncan  Ball 
Form  4A 


THE  MOUNTAIN  LION 

I  am  a  mountain  lion.  I  have  been  running  for  three  days. 
Two  men  think  that  I  have  been  killing  sheep  but  I  have 
not.  They  laid  out  traps  but  I  didn't  get  caught  in  any  of 
them.  I  am  so  tired  that  I'm  going  to  fall.  But  then,  the  men 
went  back  to  the  sheep  and  the  sheep  were  all  there.  At  last 
they  saw  1  was  innocent  and  did  not  chase  me  anymore. 

Iain  Gainov 
Form  2 


THE  THREE  BEARS 

Three  little  bears  went  for  a  walk.  When  they  got  home.  Papa 
Bear  said,  "Somebody's  been  eating  my  porridge  and  it's  all 
gone!  " 

Baby  Bear  said,  "Somebody's  been  eating  my  porridge  and 
it's  all  gone!  " 

Mother  Bear  said,  "Stop  complaining,  I  didn't  make  it  yet!  " 

Jonathan  Shorter 
Form  3B 
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4A  Presents:  The  Various  Adventures  of  Percy  the  Parrot 


PERCY  IN  THE  ARMY 


PERCY  IS  LOST 


One  day  the  Army  called  and  asked  if  Percy  would  like 
to  join. 

Mrs.  Grey,  Percy's  owner,  said  "No,"  because  Percy  often 
ended  up  in  trouble. 

But  the  man  said.  "Please,  pretty  please." 

"No,"  she  replied. 

"Oh,  well,  1  guess  1  will  lose  my  job,"  sighed  the  officer. 

"Oh,  wait,"  Mrs.  Grey  exclaimed,  "if  you  are  going  to 
lose  your  job,  why  not?  " 

"You  mean  it?  "  he  said. 

"I  sure  do,"  she  answered. 

"Well,  thanks." 

The  very  next  day  Percy  went  for  his  physical.  They  told 
him  he  was  all  right.  So  the  next  day  Percy  joined  the  Army. 
They  assigned  him  to  a  tank.  The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  get 
into  it  and  start  the  motor.  When  he  was  told  to  start,  Percy 
did.  They  told  him  not  to  shoot  the  gun,  but,  of  couse,  he 
did. 

The  next  day,  they  went  out  in  the  tanks.  Percy  shot 
again,  hitting  one  of  the  other  tanks.  Percy  was  fired. 

Michael  Morden 


PERCY  AT  THE  SUPERMARKET 

One  day  Percy  and  Mrs.  Grey  were  going  to  the  super- 
market. When  they  got  there,  everything  was  neatly  arranged. 
When  they  left,  everything  was  like  a  pigpen,  messy!    Here 
is  what  happened.  Mrs.  Grey  decided  to  get  some  meat  for 
supper.  When  she  got  there,  Percy  seemed  interested.  He 
swooped  down  off  of  Mrs.  Grey's  shoulders  and  perched  on 
some  pork  chops.  Then  suddenly  he  picked  at  the  plastic 
around  them,  and  pulled  them  out  with  his  beak.  Soon  they 
slipped  out  of  Percy's  beak  and  slid  across  the  floor  under  an 
old  lady's  foot.  She  flipped  up  in  the  air,  came  down  in  her 
basket,  and  slid  down  the  aisle.  Then  Mrs.  Grey  went  to  the 
egg  and  milk  department.  As  soon  as  they  got  there  Percy 
went  to  the  eggs.  He  looked  surprised.  He  had  never  seen 
these  things  before.  Then  he  started  to  peck  at  one  of  the 
shells.  Soon  he  made  a  hole  through  the  shell.  Then  the  yolk 
started  to  come  out.  It  dripped  all  over  the  people.  They  got 
very  angry.  They  were  yellow  all  over.  Then  he  went  back  to 
Mrs.  Grey's  shoulder.  Soon  Mrs.  Grey  got  the  milk.  As  they 
were  walking  to  the  cashier,  Percy  bumped  into  the  milk. 
This  made  a  hole  in  it.  It  spilled  all  over  the  floor,  and  every- 
one slid  all  over  the  place.  One  man  slid  into  a  pile  of  dog 
food  cans.  When  Mrs.  Grey  got  to  the  cashier,  Percy  saw 
something  funny-something  that  shone.  He  swooped  down  a 
and  grabbed  one  of  them.  He  flew  around  the  supermarket, 
dropped  the  penny  on  someone's  head,  and  flew  out  the 
door.  Mrs.  Grey  ran  out  the  door  and  chased  after  Percy.  She 
caught  him  when  he  arrived  at  home.  Mrs.  Grey  was  glad  to 
get  home,  but  she  was  very  angry  at  Percy  for  the  rest  of 
the  day. 


Every  Friday,  Mrs.  Grey  goes  shopping  at  the  grocery 
store  or  at  the  Women's  Department  Store.  One  day  when 
Mrs.  Grey  went  shopping,  Percy  wanted  a  cracker,  but  Mrs. 
Grey  was  not  there.  So  Percy  flew  into  the  kitchen,  opened 
the  cupboard  and  went  into  it.  Suddenly,  the  draft  from 
the  window  closed  the  cupboard  door  and  Percy  was  inside. 
Then  Mrs.  Grey  came  home  and  looked  for  Percy.  "PercyJ 
Percy!  "  yelled  Mrs.  Grey.  But  there  was  no  answer.  Then 
Mrs.  Grey  ran  to  Mrs.  Adams'  place. 

"Have  you  seen  Percy?  "  asked  Mrs.  Grey. 

"No,"  replied  Mrs.  Adams,  "Are  you  looking  for  him?  " 

"Yes  I  am,"  said  Mrs.  Grey. 

"I  had  better  call  the  police,"  said  Mrs.  Adams.  She  dialed 
a  number. 

"Officer  Ruffle  speaking.  What's  up?  "  a  man  answered. 

Mrs.  Adams  said,  "A  parrot  is  missing." 

"Oh,  your  little  parrot  is  hiding  -  how  sweet,"  said  the 
officer.  "Check  in  your  kitchen  cupboard." 

Mrs.  Adams  said,  "Thank  you,"  and  told  Mrs.  Grey  what 
the  officer  had  said.  At  the  station.  Officer  Ruffle  was  fired 
because  he  never  took  a  problem  seriously.  One  day  when 
Mrs.  Grey  had  a  party  she  ran  out  of  crackers.  So  she  went  to 
the  kitchen  cupboard  and  opened  it.  Then  she  was  surprised, 
because  Percy  was  there  asleep  on  his  back.  Mrs.  Grey  was 
so  happy  that  she  told  Mrs.  Adams  and  the  police.  Then  the 
police  chief  told  Officer  Ruffle  that  he  was  rehired.  So  the 
problem  was  solved. 

Colin  Chang 


Grant  Daly 
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Middle  School  Administrator's  Report 


During  the  school  year  many  events  take  place  which  help  to  establish  criteria 
for  success  or  failure.  During  the  1974  -  1975  school  year,  the  events  and  happenings 
which  transpired  made  for  a  most  happy,  successful,  and  productive  year. 

The  thirty  new  boys  soon  became  well  entrenched  into  the  Selwyn  House  way- 
of-life.  The  report  cards  showed  that  most  boys  were  making  satisfactory  progress 
in  their  academics. 

The  sports  program  offered  a  good  balance  to  the  academic  program  with 
literally  all  boys  participating  in  an  activities  of  their  choice.  Activities  Night 
provided  the  boys  an  opportunity  to  display  their  non-academic  talents. 

There  were  four  trips  to  the  Montreal  Symphony  Orchestra.  The  majority  of  the 
participants  in  the  Cultural  Package  were  from  the  Middle  School. 

Trips  to  Ottawa,  Upper  Canada  Village  and  Shelburne  Museum  were  enjoyed  by 
all. 

Through  the  collected  efforts  of  the  boys  and  staff  well  over  SI 000.00  was 
collected  for  UNICEF,  The  Children's  Service  Center  and  the  Salvation  Army. 

1  sincerely  thank  the  Middle  School  boys  and  staff  for  making  my  first  year  as 
Middle  School  Administrator  very  gratifying. 

L.l.  Seville 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  P.  Broomfield,  J.  Shannon,  T.  Torrents  delsPrats,  B.  Howard,  N.  Pratley. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  J.  Hetherington,  D.  Smith,  P.  Hasko,  D.  Stevenson,  K.  McGregor. 

BACK  ROW:  C.  Schwab,  P.  Saykaly,  S.  Brady,  R.  Ballon,  D.  Clark,  J.  Small,  C.  Poole,  B.  MacFarlanc,  M.  Bougoulias,  T.  Shorter,  Mr.  J.  Aimers. 
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EXTRACTS  FROM  "WHO'S  WHO  -  1999. 
"OLD  BOYS'  NEWS  OF  S.H.S." 


AND 


BOUGOULIAS,  MILTON  awarded  Ph.D.,  1986,  for  his  thesis  on  "The  Effect  of  A  Continuous  Stream  of  Chatter  on  the  Human 

Eardrum." 

BALLON,  REED  won  Good  Humour  Company  Bursary.  1990. 

BRADY,  SHANE  just  endowed  the  Canadian  History  wing  at  S.H.S. 

BROOMFIELD,  PAUL  was  lost  at  the  sinking  of  the  good  ship  "Disaster"  after  returning  to  his  cabin  four  times  for  forgotten 

possessions. 

CLARK,  DOUGLAS  wrote  the  famous  test  "How   to  Win  and  Woo  the  Fair  Sex",  currently  in  the  twenty-fifth  printing. 

HASKO,  PITYU  supervised  the  construction  of  the  Metro  to  St.  Sauveur,  1985. 

HETHERINGTON,  JOHN  is  studying  the  socialization  habits  of  white  mice  at  Concordia. 

HOWARD,  BRETT  is  a  gentleman  of  leisure  living  in  the  new  Provincial  Park  on  what  was  once  the  site  of  Knowlton. 

MACFARLANE,  BRIAN  rediscovered  the  Cheshire  Cat  and  bred  it,  1985. 

MCGREGOR,  BRYCE  set  up  a  new  travel  company  and  is  currently  on  a  junket  somewhere  between  Mars  and  Jupiter. 

POOLE,  CHRISTOPHER  is  a  successful  Psychologist  in  private  practice. 

PRATLEY,  NICHOLAS  grew  fat  from  a  surfeit  of  marks  and  taking  the  water  near  Bad 

SAYKALY,  PETER  is  a  successful  corporation  lawyer. 

SCHWAB,  CLARK,  the  famous  free-form  sculptor,  has  just  completed  his  third  work  in  forty  years,  called  "Octopus". 

SHANNON,  JOHN  is  running  the  World  in  general. 

SHORTER,  TIM  has  just  been  appointed  Personal  Secretary  to  His  Majesty,  King  Charles  III. 

SMALL,  JAMES  won  the  World  Paper  Aeroplane  Championship  six  consecutive  times,  and  is  currently  living  off  his  royalties 

from  "Paper  -  1001  Uses". 

SMITH,  DONALD  joined  McGregor's  New  Travel  Company,  but  pushed  a  wrong  button  and  is  now  nearing  Alpha  Centauri. 

STEVENSON,  DAVID  was  elected  M.P.  for  Westmount  in  1986. 

TORRENTS  DEL  PRATS,  TITO  was  lost  and  presumed  captured  by  republicans  in  the  Battle  of  the  Spanish  Succession. 

AIMERS,  JOHN  may  be  reached  at  Shady  Grove  Rest  Home,  Retreat  Avenue,  Westmount.  where  he  is  awaiting  a  Dukedom. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  I.  Small,  K.  Stiefenhofer,  A.  Vivian.  D.  Kennedy.  E.  Langshur.  1.  Brydon. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  J.  Pitblado.  J.  Housez.  T.  Hooton.  L.  Reusing.  D.  Trott. 

BACK  ROW:  P.  Stewart,  J.  Wallace.  A.  Rolland,  H.  MacAuley.  A.  Mackay.  C.  Broomfield.  F.  Kristof,  P.  Norris.  M.  Rune,  Mr.  B.  Marker. 
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Master  Stiefenhofer.  a  German  Shepard  from  the  moon. 

Met  the  Balloon-like  Mr.  Tune. 

The  tall,  unsmiling  Wallace  too.  came  along. 

And  with  him  big-eared  Vivian,  singing  a  song. 

At  Christmas  time  with  young  MacAuley, 

Smart  Bear  Langshur  was  very  jolly. 

The  blue-eyed  Small  is  very  smart, 

While  freckled  Kennedy's  in  danger  of  falling  apart. 

Peter  Stewart  grows  high  as  the  sky. 

And  the  class  is  still  waiting  for  Mr.  Mackay. 

Meanwhile,  down  in  Barbados  at  the  Pitblados. 

Sat  noisy  Ron  Riley  peeling  potatoes. 

Watch  big  Fredric,  coming  down  the  track. 

While  Peter  Norris  is  still  eating  a  snack. 

In  front,  making  a  tackle,  was  Football  Hooton, 

And  standing  on  his  desk,  as  always,  was  Archie,  rootin' 

There's  Lawrence  in  his  Rolls-Reusing, 

Followed  by  lively  Housez,  rejoicing. 

Christian  Broomfield  spoiled  for  a  fight. 

But  quiet  little  Brydon  was  out  of  sight. 

There  was  Trott  off  in  a  ditch. 

Because  he  screamed  at  Miloradovitch. 
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FIRST  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  N.  McConnell,  D.  Williams,  A.  Ivory,  K,  Stiefenhofer,  J.  Trott,  G.  Clarke.  M.  Pitsokos,  R.  Young. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  P.  Templeton,  C.  Arnold  Forster,  C.  Spiegel,  D.  Daly,  D.  Kuttcn,  B.  Dawson. 
BACK  ROW:  Mr.  B.  Williams,  V.  Zeman,  B.  McPliee,  J. P.  Guy,  R.  Bogert,  T.  Nash,  R.  Gialloreto. 


The  Mixed  Bag  of  6A 


One  day,  while  Prince  STIEFENHOFFER  was  in  NASHville,  he  became  very  anxious  to  meet  Princess  GIALLORETO. 
Unfortunately,  she  lived  in  DAWSON  city.  To  calm  his  nerves,  the  prince  went  to  a  Humphrey  BOGERT  movie.  After  watching 
the  movie,  he  TROTTed  down  GUY  Avenue  and  saw  neon  signs  advertising  the  SPIEGEL  catalogue  and  CLARKE'S  Wallabees. 
While  buying  the  DALY  News  and  the  WILLIAMS"  newsmagazine,  he  saw  a  YOUNG  dog  fall  into  a  tar  PIT.  Before  returning  to 
his  castle  on  KUTTEN  Avenue,  the  prince  stopped  at  the  grocery  store  to  buy  some  McCONNELL  grapes  and  IVORY  soap. 
After  arriving  home,  he  turned  on  his  McPHEE  record  player  to  listen  to  Shirley  TEMPLETON  sing  the  ZEMAN  battle  cry  song 
of  the  ARNOLD- FORSTER  clan. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  J.  Herman,  G.  Fong,  G.  Thompson,  A.  Sahai,  J.  Zyto. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  R.  McGregor,  C.  Mappin.  S.  Nunns,  A.  Hollis,  R.  Kraemer. 

BACK  ROW:  Q.  Kilby,  Mr.  K.  Martin,  J.  MulhoUand,  D.  Prescesky,  L.  Henderson,  C.  Steeves,  S.  Lafleur,  J.  Besso,  G.  Barriere. 


6B  's  Convicts 


Barriere-for  stepping  on  us  little  guys  because  he's  so  tall. 
Besso-for  fooling  around  at  all  times  and  shooting  things  in  class. 
Fong-for  waxing  his  nose-his  glasses  need  suspenders. 
Henderson-for  mugging,  streaking,  and  for  being  stupid  in  class. 
Herman-for  being  too  pushy  in  class  and  for  arguing  with  every  teacher. 
Hirsch-for  daydreaming  about  girls  instead  of  concentrating  on  his  work. 
HoUis-for  letting  people  take  his  schoolbag  and  then  telling  on  them. 
Kilby-for  peeking  at  marks  and  then  telling  them  to  everyone. 
Kraemer-for  always  saying  "no"  and  being  sassy. 
Lafleur-for  always  arguing  about  Mathematics  with  Mr.  Reid. 
Mappin-for  defying  the  mob  and  hiding  the  6B  tapes. 
McGregor-for  laughing  and  giggling  too  loudly  in  class. 
MulhoUand-for  talking  people  to  death-this  kid  needs  a  pacifier. 
Nunns-for  drawing  a  bad  picture  showing  good  kids  like  us  in  jail. 
Prescesky-for  imitating  Donald  Duck  without  Walt  Disney's  permission. 
Sahai-for  attempted  murder  with  a  loaded  ruler. 
Smeaton-for  sitting  on  people  -  is  too  big  to  stop. 
Steeves-for  being  too  tail-is  on  cloud  9  all  the  time. 
Thompson-for  never  learning  to  sit  still  in  class. 
White-for  waking  up  the  class  with  his  foghorn  cough. 
Zyto-for  bugging  the  teacher  for  every  last  trivial  detail. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  C.  Paton,  C.  Chapman,  J.  Warner,  P.  Wheeler,  B.  Sambrook,  R.  Whitehead,  D.  Benitz. 

SECOND  ROW:  W.  McNally,  A.  Creighton,  S.  Hall. 

THIRD  ROW:  A.  Rossy,  D.  Kredl,  H.  Bloxam,  A.  Nemec,  S.  Jorgenson. 

BACK  ROW:  P.  Korn,  R.  Lande,  Mr.  Hotz,  C.  Rowland,  M.  Beresford,  D.  Shannon. 


Teacher's  Phrases  for 
7A 


Benitz:  Stand  outside. 

Beresford:  Smarten  up. 

Bloxam:  Do  not  hit  Nemec. 

Chapman:  Want  a  paralyzer? 

Creighton:  Drop  into  detention. 

Hall:  Sorry  to  wake  you  up. 

Jorgensen:  Get  lost. 

Korn:  Do  not  sing. 

Kredl:  Close  the  door. 

Lande:  Do  you  need  the  kleenex? 

McNally:  Stop  writing  the  article  for  the  Yearbook. 

Nemec:  Do  not  hit  Bloxam. 

Paton:  Shut-up. 

Rowland:  Are  you  in  a  bad  mood? 

Rossy:  Cut  the  talking. 

Sambrook:  Stop  falling  asleep. 

Shannon:  Stop  laying  eggs. 

Warner:  Clean  your  pig-pen. 

Wheeler:  Sit  down  and  quit  flapping. 

Whitehead:  You  look  bored. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  J.F.  Chenier,  P.  Das,  A.  Gursahaney,  O.  Mersereau,  J.J.  Remillard. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  B.  Shaer,  G.  Zarifi,  J.  Neumann,  M.  Walford. 

BACK  ROW:  E.J.  Bernard,  A.  Brociner,  R.  Whitehead,  M.  Pateras,  J.  ElHott,  C.  Smith,  G.  Galeotti,  J.  Ross,  E.  Martin,  J.  Caplan,  Mr.  J.  O'Flynn. 


7B 


As  CHENIER  was  walking  back  from  a  tiring  day  at  the  GAMEROFF  Scrap  Iron  and  Metal  Company,  he  saw  a  St.  BERNARD 
walking  beside  his  friend,  GEORGE,  on  the  sidewalk.  Since  he  was  so  tired,  he  decided  to  go  to  see  "The  Sting"  starring  Paul 
(Neuffy,  Noodles)  NEUMANN  (the  Norman),  but  since  it  was  not  showing,  he  went  to  see  OLIVER.  After  the  fUm,  he  started 
walking  home  and  he  remembered  to  stop  in  at  Handy  ANDY  to  buy  a  copy  of  JONATHAN  Livingston  Seagull.  When  he  stepped 
inside,  he  saw  PATERAS,  the  cashier,  who  had  a  WHITE  HEAD,  CHUCK  SMITH  out  the  window.  When  he  finally  got  home,  he 
saw  ASHes  all  over  the  floor;  they  had  come  from  the  fireplace.  After  he  had  cleaned  up  the  mess,  he  sat  down  to  have  a  glass  of 
MARTINi  and  ROSSi;  then,  he  read  some  pages  of  MARCUS  Aurelius.  He  became  bored,  so  he  decided  to  watch  some  T.V.  On 
channel  12,  he  saw  "J.J.  and  the  Governor",  but  he  preferred  to  watch  Sonny  and  SHAER.  He  decided  to  take  a  trip  to  the 
JORDAN  River,  and  then  to  Italy,  to  see  the  works  of  GALILEO;  but  before  he  went  on  this  trip,  he  had  to  figure  out  what 
BomDAS  meant,  for  Algebra  homework. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  G.  Simpson,  K.  Burns,  T.  Berns,  A.  Black,  P.  Webster,  F.  Singer,  S.  Pong. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  L  Macdonncl,  P.  Snyder,  T.  Lennox.  M.  Osmond,  J.  Ogilvy,  D.  Leopold. 
BACK  ROW:  A.  Beukers,  J.  Wallace,  A.  Wussing.  C.  Creighton.  P.  Frykholm. 


The  Fable  of  7C 


Once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  man  called  Berns  who  worked  at  Ogilvy's  Department  Store  since  he  liked  it  much  better  than 
Simpson  Sears.  It  was  Berns  to  whom  Creighton  came  for  a  Black  and  Decker  machine,  a  box  of  Graham  crackers,  a  television, 
and  a  box  of  Leo-Citron.  The  goods  were  easily  bought. 

That  night,  the  purchases  arrived  and  the  T.V.  was  especially  welcome,  since  the  Creighton's  favourite  programme,  "The 
Osmonds  go  to  Castle  Dracula",  was  planned  for  that  night. 

The  next  morning,  the  Creighton  children  watched  their  favourite  programme,  "Snyderman",  and  a  movie,  "King  Fong  Meets 
Godzilla". 

But,  it  was  during  the  afternoon  that  the  real  work  began.  The  family  rented  an  ox  from  Len-ox  and  started  to  plow  their 
field.  While  Dad  was  plowing.  Mom  was  washing  the  house  with  Big  Wally  and  fed  their  cat,  Beckers,  with  a  can  of  Wuss  'n  Boots. 

Finally,  as  the  day  came  to  a  close,  Dad  read  the  children  their  favourite  story,  PETER  AND  THE  FRYED  WOL.VES.  After 
the  children  were  in  bed,  while  talking  to  Mom,  Dad  did  not  see  his  cigar  falling  on  the  Webster's  Dictionary  which,  as  we  all 
know.  Burns  easily.  Not  only  was  the  house  Burnt  down,  but  the  future  of  the  children  was  in  doubt,  as  the  savings  which  they 
hoped  would  pay  for  their  education  at  Macdonnel's  college  were  consumed  in  the  flames. 

And  so  ends  another  family  affair.... 
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ART 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL 
ACTIVITIES 


Art  period  is  a  time  to  let  one's  imagination  seen  wild,  and 
to  transform  art  materials  and  junk  into  original  master- 
pieces. The  variety  of  ideas  and  styles  is  astonishing,  as  boys 
from  grades  one  through  eight  show  the  way  they  perceive 
the  world. 

Under  Mrs.  Pinchuk's  guidance,  boys  work  with  clay, 
plaster,  wire,  linoleum,  fabrics,  all  the  usual  art  supplies, 
and  some  not  so  usual  supplies  also.  They  learn  to  use  many 
materials,  but,  most  important,  they  experience  the  job  that 
comes  with  creating. 


BIOLOGY  CLUB 

The  club  offered  a  program  of  dissection  to  the  boys 
from  grades  five  through  eight.  A  variety  of  specimens 
including  worms,  grasshoppers,  crayfish,  fish,  frogs  and  even 
a  fetal  pig  were  dissected  by  the  boys.  Each  boy  is  obliged 
to  research  the  literature  on  at  least  one  aspect  of  the  sub- 
ject. Enthusiasm  for  this  activity  remained  high  with  many 
of  these  boys  investing  extra  time  in  the  laboratory. 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL  BRIDGE 

Continuing  a  tradition  of  several  years,  a  bridge  club  was  organized  under  the  guidance  of  Mrs.  MUoradovitch  and  Mr.  Martin. 
Membership  fluctuated  widely  from  a  low  point  of  a  dozen  to  as  high  as  thirty-two.  While  the  greater  participation  is  gratifying, 
the  smaller  group  offered  definite  advantages  for  both  playing  and  learning  bridge. 
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MIDDLE  SCHOOL  CHESS 


In  the  Middle  School  Chess  Club  this  year,  we  had  two 
tournaments.  The  results  of  the  first,  a  knockout  type  contest, 
are  shown  below.  The  second  tournament  was  of  the  round- 
robin  type;  the  winner  was  Frykholm,  and  the  runner-up  was 
Fong  I.  Some  of  the  members  of  the  club  also  played  Joe 
Dydzak  of  grade  1 1  in  three  displays  where  lie  played  as  many 
as  fifteen  games  simultaneously.  Only  a  few  boys  managed  to 
beat  him.  I'm  sure  all  the  members  of  our  club  have  had  their 
Wednesday  afternoons  made  brighter  by  one  or  two  games  of 
chess  or  learning  another  trick. 

Peter  Frykholm 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL  CHESS  TOURNAMENT 


Brociner 

Broomfield  I 

Davidson 

Elliott 

Fong  I 

Hooton  II 

Howard 

Kennedy 

Kraemer 

Langshur  II 

Mc  Dougali 

Nash 

Norris  III 

Pateras 

Pitblado  II 

Sambrook 

Shannon  III 

Shaer 

Smith 

Torrents 

Tune  I 

Vivian 

White  I 

Reusing 

Chapman 

BroomHeld  II 

Das 

Pratley 

Lafleur 

Wilson 

Frykholm 

Stevenson 


Brociner 
Davidson 


Fong  I 
Howard 


Kraemer 
Nash 


Pateras 
Pitblado  II 


Shaer 
Smith 


Vivian 
White  I 


Chapman 
Das 


Wilson 
Frykholm 


Brociner 


Fong  1 


Kraemer 


Pitblado  II 


Smith 


White  I 


Das 


Frykholm 


Fong  1 


Fong  I 


Pitblado 


Frykholm 


White  I 


Frykholm 


Frykholm 
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MEDIA  CLUB 

In  the  spirit  of  "'caveat  emptor",  the  media  club  was  formed,  under  the  guidance  of  Mr.  Brian  VV.  Porter,  this  year  with  the  aim 
of  ensuring  that  Selwyn  House  students  might  become  more  informed  citizens  and  more  perceptive  consumers.  Consisting  of  26 
Middle  school  boys  and  Grade  8,  the  club  elected  Stephen  Beresford  as  President  and  Sean  Lafeur  as  Vice-President.  The  pro- 
gramme emphasized  the  influence  of  communication  and  communicators  on  our  lives,  in  which,  according  to  Marshall  McLuhan, 
"the  medium  is  the  message."  The  media  examined  included  local  and  international  newspapers,  radio,  and  television.  Special 
attention  was  given  to  the  workings  of  these,  and,  as  a  highlight,  the  boys  were  encouraged  to  develop  a  more  perceptive  view  of 
advertising  as  they  differed  in  the  media.  Active  participation  was  emphasized  with  several  field  trips  occurring.  Overall,  this  added 
another  dimension  to  life  at  Selwvn  House. 


MUSIC 
APPRECIATION 


MIDDLE  SCHOOL 
SCIENCE  CLUB 


The  Senior  school  had  no  involvement  in  the  Music 
appreciation  group  this  year,  due  to  the  pressure  of  other 
commitments  and  groups,  but  as  part  of  the  new  Arts  Pro- 
gram, Grades  seven  and  eight  went  through  a  great  number 
of  musical  gems.  Mr.  Reid's  huge  personal  collection  of 
records  was  ransacked  twice  a  week  to  provide  good  listen- 
ing in  all  types  of  music  from  Medieval  and  Rennaissance 
music  through  the  classical  and  Romantic  periods,  with 
Bach,  Beethoven,  and  their  contemporaries,  up  to  the  moderns, 
and  branching  put  into  traditional  and  modern  jazz.  Towards 
the  end  of  the  year,  the  boys  were  bringing  Rock  albums  to 
intersperse  with  the  other  kinds  of  materials.  All  in  all,  a 
lot  of  new  experiences  were  enjoyed. 


This  club  attracted  a  membership  small  by  the  standards 
of  previous  years.  However,  its  members  developed  a  large 
number  of  projects.  Several  film  presentations  were 
arranged. 

Demonstrations  in  the  areas  of  acid-base  indicators, 
electronic  switches,  gas  collection  and  flame  testing  were 
presented  successfully  both  to  the  membership  and  to  its 
public  during  Activity  Night. 
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WOODWORKING 

This  year  there  have  been  three  different  groups  talcing  woodwork.  In  the  past  it  has  only  been  one  of  the  activities  for  Senior 
and  Middle  School;  we  have  now  included  woodwork  as  part  of  the  Arts  Programme  for  Grade  7  and  8.  Each  class  has  a  full 
complement  of  12  boys. 

We  have  been  able  to  purchase  a  band-saw  -  an  invaluable  addition  to  our  stock  of  tools;  with  this  tool  our  scope  of  projects 
is  considerably  increased.  In  addition  to  the  lamps  and  candlesticks  turned  on  the  lathes,  great  interest  has  been  shown  in  the 
building  of  the  model  log  cabins,  a  water-wheel,  spinning  wheel,  and  rocking-chairs.  We  hope  to  display  all  these  projects. 


FRENCH  SING  SONG 

One  ot  the  numerous  activities  during  activity  period  in  the  Middle  School  is  the  French  Sing  Song  Group.  These  boys  meet 
with  M.  Gosselin  on  Wednesday  afternoons  and  sing  many  French  songs  such  as  "Aupres  de  ma  Blonde.  Chevalier  de  la  Table 
Ronde,  Frere  Jacques,  Alouette,  Savez-vous  planter  des  Chou.x,  Au  Clair  de  la  Lune.  En  passant  Par  la  Lorraine,  Cadet  Rousselle, 
Marianne  s'en  va-t-au  Moulin,  and  Bonhomme  Bonhomme. 

During  the  latter  part  of  the  first  semester  the  boys  rehearsed  three  Christmas  Songs  {Le  Petit  Renne  au  Nez  Rouge,  J'ai  vu 
Maman  Embasser  le  Pere  Noel,  and,  Mon  Beau  Sapin)  which  were  sung  at  the  last  assembly  before  the  Christmas  Holidays. 

The  boys  really  enjoyed  singing  en  Francais. 
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BACKGAMMON  CLUB 

Backgammon  is  a  board  game  unlike  any  other.  The  game  requires  a  board  similar  to  that  used  in  chess,  the  strategy  of  bridge, 
and  the  luck  of  poker. 

Setting  up  the  "checkers"  in  a  traditional  fashion,  each  player  moves  his  pieces  to  his  finishing  end  where  he  can  take  them  off 
the  board  according  to  the  roll  of  the  dice.  The  final  outcome  depends  upon  the  participants"  strategy. 

The  primary  object  of  the  game  is  to  move  your  pieces  to  your  end  and  remove  them  from  the  board;  a  secondary  concern  is 
NOT  to  leave  any  space  (or  "point"  as  it  is  called  in  backgammon  terminology)  occupied  by  only  one  checker,  if  this  happened, 
the  piece  could  be  "hit"  by  your  opponent  and  sent  back  to  the  start. 

With  a  good  teacher  and  a  little  "dice  luck"  one  can  find  backgammon  a  very  enjoyable  game. 
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MIDDLE  SCHOOL: 
PEOPLE  AND  PLACES 
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SCHOOL 


FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  A.  LeMaitre,  M.  Davidson,  R.  Blundell,  N.  Howson,  M.  Whitehead,  A.  Hsu. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  J.  Welsford,  R.  Swann,  S.  Gold,  C.  Sauviat,  D.  Pitblado,  J.  Ballantyne.  R.  Iton,  P.  Goad.  R.  Speigel,  N.  Fong. 

BACK  ROW:  Mr.  W.  Reid,  J.  Mulholland,  A.  Lewis,  K.  Clark.  J.  Common,  A.  Scott. 


The  Adventures  of  Lewis  and  Clark 
in  Mysterious  8A 

One  bright  day  LEWIS  and  CLARK  went  into  8A  searching  for  GOLD.  Their  supplies  included  one  ton  of  BALLANTYNE 
Scotch  and  Whisky  and  four  pairs  of  HSUs.  They  met  a  wise  old  Indian  who  .said  "HOW.  SON".  The  old  Indian,  Chief  WHITE- 
HEAD tried  to  GOAD  Lewis  and  Clark  into  purchasing  a  two-year  old  male  SWANN.  But  the  Swan  had  a  COMMON  FONGus 
on  its  leg;  thus  Lewis  and  Clark  didn't  buy  it.  Because  they  didn't  buy  the  swan,  the  Indian  threw  Clark  into  a  deep  PIT  with 
BLADES  in  it.  Lewis  escaped  and  went  to  a  restaurant,  owned  by  the  SAUVIAT  Government,  to  console  himself.  The  MAITRE- 
D  suggested  he  have  MULberry  froin  HOLLAND.  Suddenly,  Lewis  caught  a  terrific  cold  and  had  great  sneezing  fits.  Thanks  to 
SCOTT  tissues  ordered  from  the  SPIEGAL  catalogue,  the  restaurant  was  kept  to  a  stnall  mess. 

During  his  stay  in  the  restaurant  he  met  Henry  Ford  and  said  WELl(s),  FORD,  did  you  hear  that  DAVID's  SON  is  trapped  in 
a  pit  filled  with  blades.  To  end  the  story.  Lewis  BLUNdered  into  a  DELL  and  finally  found  Gold. 


60 


FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  C.  Miller,  M.  Ogilvy,  N.  Powell,  K.  Chipman,  M.  Osterland,  J.  Nadler. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  A.  Walford,  M.  Brett,  D.  McDougall,  P.  McConnell,  J.  Hallward,  D.  Wilson. 
BACK  ROW:  Mr.  G.  Gosselin,  K.  Nemec,  B.  O'Brien,  J.  O'Quinn,  P.  Kyres,  T.  Ford. 


Class  Notes  8B 


Steven  Beresford  -  "The  third  quintile?   They  can't  do  this  to  me." 

Mark  Brett  -  "I  can't  find  my  books." 

Kenneth  Chipman  -  "This  work  is  completely  stupid." 

Timothy  Ford  -  "Uh,  what's  that,  thir?  " 

John  Hallward  -  "I'm  a  little  pigeon.  'Woooo,  Weeee'  " 

Peter  Kyres  -  "I  do  care." 

Phillippe  McConnell  -  "Chiiiiiiip!    Guess  what?  " 

Duncan  McDougall  -  "Do  you  believe  in  interdigitation  and  social  intercourse  before  marriage,  sir?  " 

Colin  Miller  -  "Oh,  hi  there  Uncle  Percy." 

James  Nadler  -  "Want  to  come  and  see  my  comic  collection?  " 

Karel  Nemec  -  "Want  a  blind  date  with  Wendy  Davis?  " 

Blake  O'Brien  -  "Am  I  to  insinuate  that  you  wish  me  to  tolerate  this  diabolical  insubordination  from  a  mechanical  anachronism 

such  as  you?  " 

Mark  Ogilvy  -  "Look  it!  " 

John  O'Quinn  -  "Psst.  Hey,  Nemec,  can  I  borrow  your  book? 

Michael  Osterland  -  "Es  un  fenominum." 

Nicholas  Powell  -  "Uhhhhhhh!    I  don't  know  sir." 

Alan  Walford  -  "My  aunt  died  of  'pneumonoultramicroscopicovolcanoconiosis'." 

Donald  Wilson  -  Gee,  only  a  99.6  percent  on  my  history  mark.  I  had  better  try  harder. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  T.  Macklem,  B.  Fregeau,  R.  McKim,  C.  Gelber,  A.  Lazare,  H.  Martin,  P.  Panet-Raymond. 

BACK  ROW:  Mr.  D.  Cude,  D.  Peets,  T.  Johnston,  C.  Carter,  D.  Vaillancourt,  J.J.  Rio,  C.  MacGregor,  P.  Baillargeon.  A.  Tune,  M.  Shetlcr.  S.  Lane. 


8C  Class  Notes 


Baillargeon  -  Ambition:  Marine  architect.  Probable  Destina- 
tion: Life  guard  for  the  Y.M.C.A.. 

Carter  -  Ambition:  Computer  engineer.  Probable  Destination: 
IBM  window  washer. 

Fregeau  -  Ambition:  Veterinarian.  Probable  Destination: 
We're  not  sure,  but  we  know  he's  going  to  the  dogs. 
Gelber  -  Ambition:  Never  to  have  another  sister.  Probable 
Destination:  Having  five  daughters. 

Johnston  -  Ambition:  Veterinarian.  Probable  Destination: 
Westmount  dog  catcher. 

Lane  -  Ambition:  Pathologist.  Probable  Destination: 
Specimen. 

Lazare  -  Ambition:  To  become  an  Indian  Chief.  Probable 
Destination:  Witch  doctor. 

Macklem  -  Ambition:  Artist:  Probable  Destination:  Gratfitti 
artist  in  St. -Henri. 

Martin  -  Ambition:  Right  defense  for  Team  Canada.  Prob- 
able Destination:  Skate  sharpener. 
McGregor  -  Ambition:  Being  a  star  baseball  player.  Prob- 


able Destination:  Baseball  bat. 

McKim  -  Ambition;  President  of  Kane's  drug  store. 
Probable  Destination:  Pusher. 

Panet-Raymond  -  Ambition:  Famous  Alouette  player.  Prob- 
able Destination:  Bench  warmer. 

Peets  -  Ambition:  Firearms  consultant.  Probable  Destination: 
Slingshot. 

Rio  -  Ambition:  Indianapolis  500  Racer.  Probable  Destina- 
tion: Taxi  driver. 

Shetler  -  Ambition:  Badminton  pro.  Probable  Destination: 
Birdie. 

Tune  -  Ambition:  Airplane  engineer.  Probable  Destination: 
Stewardess  on  Aeroflot. 

Vaillancourt  -  Ambition:  Sports  lawyer.  Probable  Destina- 
tion: VW  Beetle. 

D.G.  Cude  ■  Atribition:  To  get  rid  of  8C.  Probable  Destina- 
tion: A  "life"  inmate  at  S.H.S. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  M.  Speirs,  B.  Williams,  A.  Dalglish,  A.  Hyder,  W.  Powell,  N.  Gault. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  P.  Oliver,  G.  Heidri,  M.  Bandeen,  C.  Lawrence.  D.  Ballon, 

BACK  ROW:  D.  Gameroff,  D.  Norris,  J.  Jardine,  D.  Barriere,  J.  Quintana,  B.  Jolin,  S.  Scott,  C.  Zarifi,  Mr.  1.  Burgess. 


"Obs,  Aphs  and  Pomes"  on 
Bullwhip  Burgess  Bunko  Boys 

Ballon  -  BALLON's  bank  bets;  bonds  bundle  booty. 

Bandeen  -  Bumptious  BANDEEN  bounced  beef,  backs  bask  beaten. 

Barriere  -  BARRIERE  beat  bumps  but  blustery  blizzards  blew. 

Dalglish  -  Dapper  DALGLISH  dreamily  doodles,  drops  dry  daydreams. 

Gameroff  -  Gamely  GAMEROFF  gives  gaily  green  gullible  games. 

Gault  -  GAULT  gobbled  grass,  great  growing  grounds. 

Hedrei  -  Happy  HEIDRFs  head  heated,  hearing  Heathkit's  heaviness. 

Hyder  -  Hefty  HYDER's  hill  herds  hie  home  hastily. 

Jardine  -  Jumpy  JARDINE  jailed  -juxtaposed  jests  and  jousts. 

Jolin  -  Jukebox  JOLIN  jumbled  July's  judicious  jumping  jacks. 

Lawrence  -  Laughing  LAWRENCE  lacquered  Latin's  lady  loves. 

Norris  -  Needle  NORRIS  neglected  noisy  neural  nightmares. 

Oliver  -  Oily  OLIVER'S  olfactory  olives  offset  oneiric  oneness. 

Powell  -  Pepper  POWELL  produces  past  participles,  principle  passing  partitions. 

Quintana  -  Quirine  QUINTANA  quietly  quizzed  quivering  quotes. 

Scott  -  Sleepy  SCOTT's  saddle  seat  saddens  salt  shaker's  satire. 

Speirs  -  Spunky  SPEIRS  spreads  slinkies  scrapping  scramblings  slowly  slip. 

Williams  -  Walkie-talkie  WILLIAMS  wasted  words  wanting  "Williams'  work". 

Zarifi  -  Zodiac  ZARIFI's  zenith  zoned  zebra's  zooming  zithers. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  R.  Osmond,  C.  Pellan,  T.  Kaufman,  F.  Papicti,  R.  Levy,  M.  Marescotti. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  B.  Harrison,  T.  Fitzpatrick.  B.  Smith,  M.  Holy,  D.  Monod,  M.  Leclair. 
BACK  ROW:  E.  Steeves,  C.  Bird,  E.  Austin,  Mr.  K,  Fowler,  D.  Skinner,  J.  Astic. 


Grade  9B 


Astic-The  Q  -  T  man. 

Austin-We  never  knew  lie  was  drunk,  till  we  saw  him  sober. 

Bird-He's  as  straight  as  the  crow  flies,  as  bald  as  an  eagle,  as  tidy  as  a  penguin.  If  you  think  that's  an  allusion  to  his  name,  wait 

till  next  year. 

Fitzpatrick-"You  Boy,  behind  the  lines!    O.K." 

Harrison-I  always  loaf  around. 

Holy-Sparkie's  favorite  -  the  city  kid. 

Kaufman-He  reminds  me  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  not  the  present  prince,  one  of  those  old  whales. 

Leclair-The  world  is  a  stage  and  he's  a  piece  of  scenery. 

Levy-"They'll  never  convert  me  -  " 

Marescotti-"To  err  is  dangerous,  thank  God  I'm  a  wop." 

Monod-"Can  I  have  a  piece  of  paper?  "  "No."  "Please,"  "No!  "  "Well,  I  better  get  one  of  my  own  then." 

Osmond-Maybe  he's  hiding  under  that  speck  of  dirt. 

Papich-"Say,  ugoslavo." 

Pellan-Even  a  frog  wouldn't  get  into  trouble  if  he  had  kept  his  mouth  shut. 

Skinner-"Yo  talko  muy  goodo  en  espanol." 

Smith-Let's  hear  an  Amen  for  Brother  Bill. 

Steeves-Casanova  Steeves  himself. 

Mr.  Fowler-Ambition;  failing  all  of  9B.  Probable  Destination:  doing  a  good  job. 


64 


FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  L.  Cefis,  A.  Patch,  D.  Haller,  S.  Fontein,  D.  Capet. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  M.  Panet-Rayond,  J.  NicoL  M.  Rosner,  J.  Pearson. 

BACK  ROW:  J.  Assehn,  B.  Mainwaring,  P.  Vanier,  Mr.  A.  Weber,  K.  Ratchff,  R.  Housez,  C.  Powell,  B.  Cote. 


9C  -  Fifteen  and  Counting 

Asselin-No  comment. 

Capet-The  compact  European. 

Cefis-Mick  Jagger  and  Eric  Clapton  all  rolled  into  one. 

Cote-Alias:  Hunchback  of  9C. 

Fontein-Stephen  and  Tim,  cut  it  out! 

Haller-"Do  that  and  I'll..." 

Housez-"Who  pushed  my  books  this  time?  " 

Large-Two  years  ago  it  was  large.  Last  year  is  was  larger.  This  year  it  is  largest. 

Mainwaring-"Chalk,  sir?   What  chalk?  " 

Nicol-He's  too  good  for  WORDS. 

Panet-Raymond-Micliel  the  Ripper. 

Patch-"Why  me?    I'm  innocent?  !  " 

Pearson-The  Hugh  Hefner  of  9C. 

Powell-The  moving  target. 

Ratcliff-Math  class:  throw  him  out! 

Rosner-When  it  comes  to  weighty  matters,  he's  the  boss. 

Vanier-"Reeaady !    Aiim!    Fiire!  " 

Mr.  Weber-"Hey !    Back  to  your  bunk!  " 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  R.  Schouela,  S.  Burns,  D.  Dydzak,  C.  Mulholland,  A.  MacAuley. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Richard  SmalL  M.  Palayew.  F.  Yarur,  M.  GabrieL  R.  HaU. 

BACK  ROW:  ].  Turner,  S.  Watson,  D.  Bloxam,  L  Ross,  R.  Orvig,  J.  Kirkpatrick,  W.  Bockler,  A.  Schubert,  Mr.  M.  Krindle. 


10A 


Donald  Bloxam:  Ambition:  To  succeed  Heller  as  captain  of  the  logging  team.  Probable  Destination:  Seat  warmer  on  the  logging 

team. 

Waldemar  Bockler:  Ambition:  IV. D.  Probable  Destination:  Hospital  orderly. 

Steven  Burns:  "Bloxam  that's  it;  you  wait/" 

Daniel  Dydzak:  Knowing  something  doesn't  mean  anything  unless  someone  knows  you  know  it. 

Michael  Gabriel:  I  know  that  I'm  a  wonderful,  kind,  intelligent,  terrific  person,  but  nobody  believes  me  when  1  tell  them.  Anyway, 

1  never  even  mention  my  most  important  quality,  which  is  my  modesty. 

Robert  Hall:  Ambition:  Professionally-paid  contract  killer.  Probable  Destination:  Gassing  dogs  at  the  S.P.C.A. 

Joseph  Kirkpatrick:  "I  wuz  robbed!  " 

Alasdair  Macauley:  The  last  three  years  of  this  school  can  be  compared  to  Jesus"  climb  of  Calvary.  You  fall  three  times,  and  when 

you  reach  the  top,  you  get  "nailed". 

Chris  Mather:  "Watch  it!    I'll  give  you  an  M.P.!  "  (a  mouth  punch) 

Charles  Mulholland:  Mul:  "I'll  drink  to  that!  "  Orvig:  "You'll  drink  to  anything."  Mul:  ' 

Andrew  Neal:  Favorite  Pastime:  V.J.  Ambition:  V.N.  Probable  Destination:  V.D. 

Robert  Orvig:  Fait  par  boob  et  al. 

Mark  Palayew:  This  is  the  only  sensible  class  note  in  the  whole  ot  lOA. 

Ian  Ross:  The  rest  of  this  class  note  is  written  in  invisible  ink.  " 

Ronnie  Schouela:  Butch. 

Axel  Schubert:  "Boy,  do  I  wish  1  were  in  Munich  instead  of  being  here!  " 

Richard  Small:  Quicquid  bene  dictum  est  ab  ullo.  id  a  me  primum  audivistis. 

Jamie  Turner:  Ambition:  To  understand  physics.  Probable  Destination:  Holder  of  the  Guiness  World  Book  ot  Records  for  most 

drownings  in  a  ripple  tank. 

Steven  Watson:  The  ambition  that  any  man  can  have  is  to  become  a  member  of  that  glorious  race,  the  kiwis. 

Frank  Yarur:  Ambition:  Street  cleaner  in  San  Francisco. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  D.  Kappes,  H.  Welsford,  S.  Langshur,  M.  Vanier,  B.  Kyong,  D.  PoUak,  D.  Dorr,  K.  Haller. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  M.  Hooton,  E.  Schwartz,  K.  Munro,  M.  Roy,  W.  Wallace,  Mr.  C.  Anderson. 
BACK  ROW:  J.  Ferdman,  S.  Saab,  S.  Sullivan,  R.  Nordin,  R.  Rohlicek.  B.  McArthur.  A.  von  Hahn. 


Class  Notes  10B 


David  Dorr:  Slow  and  steady  wins  the  race. 

Jay  Friedman:  "But  Sir,  you  said  you  think  something,  therefore  you  are  something." 
Michael  Hooton:  "All  right  Litvack,  I'll  come  along  quietly  and  I'll  even  give  you  back  your  toupee. 
Ken  Haller:  Whenever  I  feel  like  studying,  1  lie  down  until  I  feel  better. 
Dietmar  Kappes:  Silence  is  golden. 

Bernard  Kyong:  Nonentities  are  necessary  to  fill  space.  1  like  to  pretend  I'm  not  here. 
Simon  Langshur:  Simon  Langshur,  where  is  he?   We  invested  in  the  Royal  Bank's  Growth  Plan. 
Bruce  Mcarthur:  A  "very"  loyal  Selly  student.  Frequent  the  St.  Jean-Montreal  train.  All  aboard!    En  voyage! 
Ken  Munro:  Girls  who  act  like  encyclopedias  should  remember  that  reference  books  are  never  taken  out. 

Ross  Nordin:  Ross's  past-time  is  talking  back  to  the  teachers.  His  aim  is  to  be  thrown  out  of  school.  Some  people  are  cynics,  but 
Ross... 

David  Pollak:  If  at  first  you  don't  succeed,  the  answers  are  in  the  back  of  the  book. 
Robin  Rohlicek:  Some  things  just  don't  compute. 

Michael  Roy:  Sadly,  he  has  departed  from  our  midst.  We  wish  him  the  best  in  his  new  life. 
Selim  Saab:  Problem  is  teacher  communication.  "What  was  that  sir!    Sir!    S-s-i-i-r-r." 
Eddie  Schwartz:  Naso  knows. 

Scott  Sullivan:  History  project?   Darn,  another  four  day  break. 
Michael  Vanier:  Salesman  of  underground  magazines. 

Anatol  Von  Hahn:  Never  put  off  until  tomorrow  what  you  can  do  next  week. 

William  Wallace:  Some  people  find  me  difficult  to  talk  to.  The  rest  find  me  difficult  to  comprehend. 

Hugh  Welsford:  What  can  we  say  about  this  example  of  the  Welwyn  House  tradition.  Let  us  just  say  that  he  makes  it  all  worth 
while. 
Mr.  C.A.  Anderson:  These  class  notes  are  nothing  but  hot  air  and  horseteathers! 
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SENIOR  ACTIVITIES 


Debating  1974-1975 


The  current  school  year  has  seen  a  welcome  arrival  of  interest  and  participation  in  debating  at  Selwyn  House.  Groups  of  about 
twenty  boys  from  both  Middle  and  Senior  School,  meet  weekly  for  class  debates  and  discussion  of  techniques  of  argument.  Vari- 
ous boys  assist  in  judging  these  contests,  and  House  points  are  allocated  at  term's  end  on  the  basis  of  participation. 

In  November,  James  Turner,  Donald  Bloxam,  George  Iny,  John  Fleming,  Peter  Oliver  and  Julian  Heller  represented  the  school 
at  the  McGill  High  School  tournament.  Tiie  boys  gained  valuable  experience  and  won  four  debates,  of  which  the  Oliver-Heller 
team  won  two. 

The  beginning  of  what  one  hopes  will  be  a  long  and 
friendly  rivalry  with  our  fellow  Independent  Schools  _     — 

was  marked  in  early  1  975  by  two  debates  against  Miss 
Edgar's,  in  which  the  teams  of  Heller  and  Bill  Smith  and 
Stephen  Scott  and  Tim  Fitzpatrick  were  victorious, 
and  a  trip  to  B.C.S.  where  Ken  Munro  and  Michael 
Whitehead  joined  Scott,  Oliver  and  Turner  in  winning 
one  debate  and  tieing  the  other. 

Then  in  late  April,  Colin  MacGregor,  Nick  Howson. 
Simon  Langshur,  B.  Smith,  Oliver,  Scott  and  Munro 
journeyed  to  Toronto  to  participate  in  the  Upper  Canada 
Annual  Debating  Tournament.  Against  very  stiff  com- 
petition from  students  mostly  in  grades  twelve  and 
thirteen,  the  team  of  Langshur  and  Smith  managed  to 
win  two  of  three  debates,  while  the  team  of  MacGregor 
and  Howson  had  the  highest  cumulative  point  total  from 
our  three  teams.  The  experience  was  invaluable  and 
we  hope  the  debating  team  will  fare  better  at  this 
tournament  next  year. 


Computer  Programming 


Computer  programming  started  as  a  regular  activity  towards  the  end  of  February.  Arrangements  were  made  with  Lanpar  Ltd. 
to  rent  Model  33ASR  Teletype  with  punch  tape  facilities.  We  are  tied  into  the  Dartmouth  College  Data  Tim  Sharing  System  by 
means  of  telephone  link.  The  DTSS  uses  a  Honeywell  Scries  6000  computer  and  can  handle  a  maximum  of  !  5Cf  users  simulta- 
neously. 

This  year,  we  have  grade  nine  and  ten  students  who  attend  each  Thursday  during  the  senior  activity  period,  and  another  nine 
students  from  Grades  eight  and  eleven  who  attend  after  school.  The  object  of  the  activity  is  to  prepare  students  for  those  Uni- 
versity courses  which  require  some  knowledge  of  computer  programming,  and  at  the  same  time  to  strengthen  their  capabilities 
in  logical  reasoning. 
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Chess 

This  year,  chess  was  a  very  important 
activity.  Instead  of  having  a  very  large 
group,  a  specialized  core  of  players  was 
assembled.  These  players  made  up  the 
greater  part  of  our  chess  team,  which,  this 
year,  did  very  well.  After  tough  competi- 
tion with  other  high  schools  in  the  Greater 
Montreal  High  School  Interscholastic 
Chess  League,  our  team  came  in  second. 
Members  of  our  chess  team  were  J.  Antony, 
D.  Dydzak,  J.  Dydzak,  S.  Langshur,  J. 
Nadler,  G.  Phillips,  H.  Quintana,  and  cap- 
tain L.  Landsberger. 

Within  the  school,  there  was  much  com- 
petition also.  Mr.  O'Flynn's  chess  ladder 
was  responsible  for  this.  The  chess  ladder 
was  dominated  by  the  members  of  the 
chess  team.  Several  chess  exhibitions  were 

given.  J.  Dydzak  gave  one  where  he  played  against  fifteen  other  players.  Of 
these  he  won  1 3,  lost  1 ,  and  tied  1 .  Fong  was  the  sole  winner.  On  "activities 
night"  there  were  several  chess  exhibitions,  all  of  which  were  very  popular. 
Many  thanks  go  to  Mr.  O'Flynn  who  made  this  activity  possible  through 
his  hard  work  and  efforts. 

J.  Dydzak  llA 


Senior  Biology  Club 

This  year,  projects  other  than  dissection  were  undertaken. 
The  intention  was  to  allow  the  boys  as  much  as  possible  the 
experience  of  conducting  and  maintaining  an  ongoing  single 
variable  experiment.  Most  of  the  topics  involved  aspects  of 
plant  growth.  One  notable  experiment  involved  determining 
the  effect  of  temperature  on  the  rate  of  growth  of  Elodea.  Each 
boy  discovered  the  importance  of  maintaining  complete  and 
accurate  records  as  well  as  the  work  involved  in  maintaining 
live  materials. 


Senior  Science  Club 


The  club  has  enjoyed  a  good  year.  Membership  was  higher 
than  for  the  previous  year  and  the  activities  were  more  varied. 

The  members  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  club  by  carrying 
out  investigations  on  their  own,  suggesting  program  activities, 
and  participating  in  discussions  on  matters  concerning  the  club 
and  its  function. 

More  films  were  shown  this  year  than  has  been  customary  in 
the  past.  Many  members  found  these  presentations  profitable. 


70 


Photography  Club 

This  year,  the  photography  club  has  explored  new  dimen- 
sions in  the  art  of  taking  creative  photographs.  The  guidance  of 
Mr.  Burgess  has  encouraged  everyone  in  the  club,  especially 
those  who  were  only  beginning  to  experiment  with  the  camera. 
Various  developing  procedures  were  discussed,  as  well  as 
different  types  of  cameras  available  to  those  on  a  budget.  The 
technique  of  mounting  photographs  was  demonstrated.  All  in 
all,  this  has  been  a  very  successful  year  for  the  Photography 
Club. 


Bridge  Club 


The  Senior  Bridge  Club  was  under  the  joint  direction  of  Mr. 
Litvack  and  Mr.  Stevens.  The  club  had  about  thirty-members, 
who  were  divided  into  two  sections.  The  division  into  two 
smaller  groups  had  a  positive  influence  on  the  level  of  play 
and  the  general  decorum  of  the  club. 

Competition  was  of  the  informal  variety. 
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Choir 

The  Choir  this  year  was  composed  of  two  groups,  the  Middle  School  Activities  group  and  the  Arts  Option  group.  The  two 
have  combined  forces  for  public  performances,  but  each  functions  separately  otherwise.  I  am  extremely  grateful  to  those  choir 
members  who  continued  their  allegiance  from  last  year,  since  continuity  is  essential  to  the  building  of  a  choir.  The  loyalty  of  boys 
who  were  in  grades  six  and  seven  last  year  is  especially  gratifying. 

We  have  given  only  two  major  performances  so  far  this  year:  the  first,  a  visit  to  Queen  Mary  Veteran's  Hospital:  the  second,  a 
p.irticipation  in  the  school's  dramatic  production,  which  was  based  on  the  cantata,  "Captain  Noah  and  His  Floating  Zoo",  The 
choir  had  learned  this  cantata  by  school-closing  last  June  and  planned  to  perform  it  early  in  the  fall.  Mrs.  Marsh's  enthusiasm  for 
it  led  us  to  consider  it  the  basis  for  the  Christmas  play.  When  that  was  put  off,  we  were  able  to  polish  our  part,  but  at  the  same 
time,  we  had  to  cope  with  the  boredom  that  resulted  from  repeatedly  going  over  familiar  material.  I  thank  the  boys  for  the  final 
charge  of  energy  they  produced  despite  this  problem;  their 
performances  were  well  paced  and  vigorous,  thanks  to  their 
own  efforts  and  to  the  sound-system  we  managed  to  rent  tor 
the  occasion. 

Postponement  also  plagued  the  other  major  performance 
we  gave  this  year.  We  were  to  have  made  Christmas  visits  to  a 
number  of  hospitals.  Some  of  these  were  cancelled  by  the 
hospitals,  who  found  their  arrangements  confused,  at  the  last 
moment,  and  others  were  cancelled  because  of  adverse  weather 
conditions.  The  boys  handled  their  disappointments  well,  and 
we  were  able  to  salvage  some  ot  preparatory  work  by  presenting 
a  small  collection  of  carols  at  Christmas  Assembly. 

We  finally  managed  a  visit  to  the  Veteran's  Hospital  in 
February.  We  had  to  learn  a  new  repertory  of  songs  for  the 
occasion.  We  first  performed  the  cantata,  "Jonah-Man  Jazz" 
in  an  auditorium  filled  with  bingo  players,  then  performed 
small  groups  of  songs  in  each  of  about  eight  wards.  By  the  end 
of  the  visit,  the  boys  were  singing  reasonably  well,  and  they 
had  taken  some  permanent  images  of  men  who  are  chronically 
hospitalized.  The  visit  was  made  thoroughly  pleasant  by  the 
profuse  thanks  with  which  it  was  received,  and  by  a  delicious  meal  graciously  provided  by  the  Headmaster  beforehand. 

During  the  remainder  of  the  year  we  perfomred  some  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  songs  at  Activities  Night,  ably  assisted  by  soloists 
lames  Nadler  and  James  Wallace  and  by  accompanist,  Sylvia  DeNiverville:  and  we  will  have  performed  settings  of  Belloc's  "Four 
Cautionary  Tales"  at  places  and  times  not  yet  decided  upon  at  the  time  this  report  was  written.  We  look  forward  to  next  year, 
wlien  our  major  effort  will  be  to  compose  and  mount  a  musico-dramatic  presentation  about  the  Olympic  Games. 

Byron  Harker 
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The  Yearbook  Committee 


if  one  were  to  take  a  careful  look  at  the  south-west,  third 
floor  corner  of  Selwyn  House  School,  with  a  view  to  plumb- 
bobbing  the  walls,  he  would  notice  a  definite  outward  bulge, 
which,  when  you  consider  that  the  building  is  heavy-cut  stone, 
is  indeed  an  achievement.  The  achievers  of  this  most  remark- 
able deformation  are  the  staff  of  the  Selwyn  House  Yearbook, 
and  the  direct  cause  of  the  bulge  is  the  sheer  pressure  of  crea- 
tivity emanating  from  this  most  remarkable  group  of  scholars. 
They  say  that  noise  is  a  form  of  energy,  and  if  E   mc^,  and 
faith  can  move  mountains,  then  the  raw  creative  force  involved 
in  producing  a  yearbook  ought  to  be  harnessable  for  practi- 
cally anything.  However,  in  lieu  of  sending  a  space  vehicle  to 
Uranus,  it  was  decided  to  channel  the  electro-mechanical 
equivalent  into  the  production  of  this  volume.  Nerve  centre 
of  the  entire  operation  was  Room  8  A  -  hence  the  now-famous 
bulge.  At  the  epicentre  of  all  the  vast  forces  being  released 
was  to  be  found  Greer  Phillips,  barking  out  commands  which 
were  instantly  obeyed.  In  tragic  contrast  was  the  figure  of  Mr. 
W.M.  Reid,  huddling  in  the  farthest  corner  in  a  vain  attempt 
to  lessen  the  direct  force  of  the  blast.  Somehow,  he  survived, 
to  watch  in  awe  as  an  unbelievably  efficient  yearbook  com- 
mittee produced  perhaps  the  finest  of  man's  creations  since 
the  splender  of  the  Sistine  Chapel  ceiling.  Look  about  you, 
lucky  reader.  Enjoy;  enjoy. 


W 
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Vignettes  of  the  1974-1975 
Entertainment  Season 


John  Harcourt  running  around  trailing  tape,  pliers,  wire,  ampli- 
fiers, filters,  sockets,  bulbs,  plugs. ..and  staying  calm. 

Mary  Varey  running  the  show  from  "Mission  Control." 

Mike  Levy  stuffing  fistfuls  of  cash  into  every  possible  pocket, 
while  calculating  the  profit  margin. 

John  Astic  throwing  a  light  bank  at  George  Heidrei. 

Mr.  John  Aimers,  the  politest  bouncer  in  town  -  "I'm  sorry,  but 
I'm  forced  to  ask  you  to  leave"  -  and  also  a  good  influence  on  some- 
what over-zealous  guards. 

Chris  Shannon,  stamping  the  excited  teeny-boppers  with  our 
special  radioactive,  flourescent,  spectroscopic,  Selwyn  House  Asso- 
ciation Ink. 

Julian  Heller  trying  to  tell  us,  over  the  noise  of  music,  that  some 
drunk  is  swinging  from  the  basketball  net. 

Nick  Rose  trying  to  foment  anarchy  in  the  Entertainment  com- 
mittee. 

Mr.  Troubetzkoy;  "Please  let  the  school  come  through  intact 
just  one  more  time  Lord." 

Patrick:  "That  was  definitely  the  last  time  I'll  ever  work  on  a 
dance." 

The  prefect  room  being  used  for  less  than  scholarly  purposes. 

Derek  Frost. .."Coke,  Pepsi,  Seven-Up." 

Eric  Stevenson,  sitting  behind  the  scenes  pulling  strings  and 
writing  reports  for  the  Yearbook. 
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student  Project 
Committee 


Tlic  Student  Project  Committee  was  particularly  active 
during  the  '74/'75  school  year.  Its  main  activity  was  operating 
the  candy  store.  Each  recess  and  noon  hour  saw  boys  from 
grade  7  to  10  selling  various  goodies  to  hungry  boys. 

The  profits  realized  from  the  sale  of  candy  bars,  soft  drinks 
and  chips,  were  used  in  various  way  to  benefit  the  school.  An 
electric  flash  unit  was  purchased  for  the  Photography  Club. 
SI  50  was  donated  to  the  Debating  Club  to  help  defray  their 
expenses  on  a  weekend  trip  to  Toronto  for  a  debating  compe- 
tition. Over  $400  was  spent  on  a  number  of  spot  lights  for  the 
gym.  These  lights  are  used  for  various  drama  presentations, 
school  dances  and  other  school  functions. 

The  Student  Project  Committee  was  always  cooperative  in 
lending  money  to  the  Student  Entertainment  Committee. 

The  coffe  shop  was  organized  and  operated  during  the  very 
successful  Canada  Day  proceedings. 

Mr.  Seville  was  fortunate  in  having  a  very  competent  staff 
of  boys.  As  president  of  the  Student  Project  Committee, 
Robert  Hall  organized  approximately  30  boys  on  a  rotational 
basis  as  salesmen  in  the  Candy  Bar  Shop. 

A  balance  of  close  to  $500  will  be  turned  over  to  next 
years  Student  Project  Committee  Staff.  After  being  staff  ad- 
visor for  many  years,  Mr.  Seville  is  passing  on  the  responsibility 
to  Mr.  Litvack. 


L.I.  Seville,  Staff  Advisor. 


Robert  Hall,  President. 
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CANADA  DAY 


Canada  Day  was  held  at  Selwyn  House  School  on  May  6,  1975.  The  Conference  this  year  brought  together  1250  high  school 
students  and  100  of  their  teachers  with  32  Canadian  novelists,  poets,  critics,  editors  and  translators.  Some  46  public  and  private 
schools  from  the  Greater  Montreal  area  and  the  outlying  districts  participated  in  the  event. 

The  Hon.  Claire  Kirkland-Casgrain  was  the  Guest  of  Honour  at  the  Opening  Session.  Poetry  and  prose  readings  followed  and 
these  were  held  in  the  School's  Gymnasium  and  in  the  Sanctuary  and  Chapel  of  St.  Andrew's  Church,  across  the  street  from  the 
School.  There  followed  two  Working  Sessions,  lunch  and  a 
third  Working  Session,  and  the  Day  was  brought  to  a  close  by 
Jack  McClellend  of  McClelland  and  Stewart,  Limited. 

The  Working  Sessions  provided  an  opportunity  for  the 
guests  to  attend  panel  discussions,  to  hear  prose  readings  or  to 
meet  with  individual  authors  in  informal,  seminar-type  dis- 
cussions. 

Panels  were  held  on  the  following  topics:  "Small  Maga- 
zines and  Small  Presses  in  Canada";  "Quebec  Literature: 
Unknown  in  Canada";  "The  Role  of  the  Writer  in  Canadian 
Society";  "On  Canadian  and  Quebec  Literature;  the  Problems 
of  Translation".  In  addition,  two  mini-panels  were  held: 
"Literature  in  Cinema.  TV  and  Radio"  and  "The  Critic's  Role'" 

Invited  to  the  Writer's  Lunch  were  the  guest  authors,  and 
one  teacher  from  each  of  the  participating  schools.  Mordecai 
Richler  was  the  Guest  Speaker. 

The  involvement  of  Selwyn  House  Students  in  the  operation 
of  the  Day  was  extensive.  Each  writer  had  a  Host  and  Deputy- 
Host  assigned  to  him,  and  it  was  the  duty  of  one  of  these  boys 
to  introduce  the  writer  at  the  start  of  the  panel  or  seminar  and 
to  Chair  the  meeting.  The  boys  also  attended  to  all  matters 
related  to  traffic  flow,  security,  ushering,  information,  parking 
lot  attendance,  sound  equipment,  recording  equipment, 
publishers'  display,  setting  up  the  Day,  clean-up,  etc.  .  It  was 
especially  pleasing  to  note  tlrat  all  the  jobs  were  filled  by 
volunteers  and  that  all  of  the  1 30  boys  in  Grades  9,10  and  1 1 
were  involved  in  one  way  or  another. 

"It  was  entirely  gratifying  to  see  our  boys  pull  together 
during  the  Day,  and  where  need  be,  help  each  other  out.  They 
rose  beautifully  to  the  challenge  and  turned  in  the  finest  job 
of  running  an  ambitious  show  that  most  of  us  have  ever  seen. 
It  was  a  superb  effort!  "  commented  Mr.  Warren  Reid.  whose 
own  task  it  was  to  coordinate  all  student  involvement. 

WRITERS  ATTENDING  CANADA  DAY:  Clark  Blaise,  Ann  Charney, 
Fred  Cogswell,  Gil  Drolet,  Louis  Dudek,  Sheila  Fischman,  Graeme 
Gibson,  John  Glassco,  H.  Gordon  Green,  Ralph  Gustafson,  Hugh  Hood, 
D.G.  Jones,  Nairn  Kattan,  Joy  Kogawa,  Hugh  MacLennan,  Hugo 
McPherson.  Robin  Mathews,  Seymour  Mayne.  John  Metcalf,  John  Moss, 
John  Newlove,  Mordecai  Richler,  F.R.  Scott,  Glen  Seibrasse,  Philip 
Stratford,  Fraser  Sutherland,  Bill  Trent,  Rachel  Wyatt. 
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The  Participants 
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Faces  in  the  Crowd 
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CHERRY  TREE 

George  Baade,  a  forty-two  year  old  physicist,  living  in  Charleston,  California,  walked  across  his  garden  to  a  cherry  tree  and 
hoisted  himself  onto  a  low  branch.  A  large,  blue  butterfly  flapped  onto  the  branch  and  rested  motionless. 

Stretching  his  neck,  George  looked  to  the  sky,  and  began  to  think  of  the  next  day's  meeting.  A  group  of  thirty-nine  special- 
ized atomic  physicists  would  assemble  to  consider  his  discovery  of  the  Unified  Field  Theory  -  a  theory  which  would  explain  the 
gravitational,  magnetic,  and  electrical  forces  of  attraction. 

George  often  perched  among  the  branches  of  this  tree.  It  was  half  of  his  scientific  world.  Here  he  dreamt  about  universal 
nature  -  and  it  was  the  same  nature  that  an  artist  might  point  in  a  landscape;  the  same  nature  from  which  came  a  sculptor's  onyx 
-all  of  which  broke  into  a  small  group  of  about  two  hundred  particles,  each  governed  by  the  same  set  of  laws.  Upon  him  was 
always  the  influence  of  the  words  of  the  philosopher,  Herbert  Spencer;  "Those  who  have  never  entered  upon  scientific  pursuits 
know  not  a  tithe  of  the  poetry  by  which  they  are  surrounded."  In  the  sturdy  branches  of  his  cherry  tree,  George  had  a  place  in 
nature. 

His  wife  ran  out  from  the  house  very  worried,  "George,  the  radio  announced  the  hurricane's  path  is  aimed  directly  for  the 
town.  Evacuation  has  to  be  completed  by  tomorrow  night."  At  that  moment,  the  telephone  rang.  "It's  for  you,  George." 

A  minute  later  he  hung  up  saying,  "The  meeting's  been  postponed  for  a  week  from  now  at  Berkley  University.  Let's  get  ready 
to  head  out." 

Three  days  later  the  hurricane  hit.  In  his  hotel  room,  George  was  handed  a  note  saying  his  property  was  devastated.  That  night, 
he  opened  his  private  journal  and  wrote:  "Cherry  tree  down.  Have  to  carry  on  alone." 

Ronnie  Schouela 
Form  lOA 


NIGHT 


The  sun 

disappears 

through  the  west 

door  and  leaves  a 

great  pit  of  emptiness. 

A  bird  alights  on  its  nest  like 

the  cold  upon  the  old  dirt  path. 

Light  does  not  admit  total  defeat.  The  moon 

sheds  a  new  strain  of  light  upon  a 

darkened  land.  Stars,  imbedded 

lows,  hide  in 
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FAILURE 

It  was  the  twenty-fifth  of  January,  1972.  Everything  had  changed  since  last  week.  I  walked  towards  the  "Chez  Bernard" 
restaurant  on  Fourteenth  Street.  I  was  supposed  to  take  a  table  at  eight-thirty  P.M..  "Ah,  there  it  is,"  1  said  to  myself,  as  several 
people  stared  at  me.  I  entered  the  restaurant  and  found  myself  in  a  French-Canadian  atmosphere.  There  were  beautifully  carved 
pine  chairs  and  tables,  as  well  as  the  exquisite  smell  of  delicasies  coming  from  the  dining  room.  1  asked  for  table  number  five,  but 
the  head-waiter  politely  replied  that  it  was  occupied.  After  I  had  absorbed  that,  I  asked  him  whether  table  number  seven  was 
occupied  as  well.  He  replied  that  it  wasn't.  I  sighed  inaudibly.  I  took  the  table  and  ordered  a  bottle  of  wine.  Five  minutes  after 
the  wine  had  arrived,  a  person  approached  me,  showed  me  a  card,  sat  down,  and  started  talking. 

A  week  earlier  I  had  secretly  applied  to  join  a  rough  gang.  After  talking  to  the  boss  and  having  some  interviews,  1  was  assigned 
a  test  post  as  secretary  to  the  boss.  I  was  told  to  handle  letters  and  such  things.  After  that,  the  boss  told  me  to  come  to  this 
restaurant  on  the  twenty-fifth  of  April  at  eight-thirty  P.M.  I  was  to  ask  for  table  number  five  or  table  number  seven,  if  they  were 
not  available,  I  was  to  leave  the  restaurant  with  my  briefcase,  find  a  telephone  booth  and  dial  the  number  476-5176. 

Just  then  the  contact  told  me  what  to  do.  My  job  was  to  kill  Mr.  Bill  Cornelius,  an  eccentric  old  millionaire.  Then  the  contact 
silently  opened  his  briefcase  and  looked  inside.  He  passed  something  under  the  table,  so  I  put  it  in  my  briefcase.  After  this  he 
said,  "Good  luck  and  good  evening,"  and  went  to  the  door.  He  opened  it,  smiled  at  me,  and  left. 

I  finished  my  dinner  and  left  the  restaurant.  When  I  arrived  at  my  apartment  I  opened  my  briefcase  and  took  out  the  parcel. 
Inside  was  a  sawed-off  machine  gun  and  one  hundred  rounds.  There  was  also  a  Colt  Automatic  and  ten  rounds  for  it.  Then  the 
telephone  rang.  Again.  Again.  I  picked  it  up.  A  voice  said,  "Do  it  before  twelve,"  and  then  there  was  silence.  It  was  eleven  thirty. 
I  got  up,  loaded  the  Colt,  stuffed  it  into  my  pocket,  put  the  machine  gun  in  a  violin  case,  and  left.  It  was  eleven  fifty-five  before 
I  found  out  where  Mr.  Bill  Cornelius  was.  When  I  got  there,  I  saw  a  car  drive  off.  I  went  inside  the  house  and  discovered  the  car 
belonged  to  him.  It  was  eleven  fifty-nine.  I  was  doomed  to  failure.... 

The  next  day  I  went  to  the  boss  to  report  my  failure.  He  shouted  at  me,  "Don't  you  know  how  to  use  a  gun?  "  I  replied  that 
1  did.  "Then  why  didn't  you  shoot  him  when  he  drove  off?  "  1  replied  that  I  didn't  know.  "Well  since  you've  failed  to  join  the 
group,  you  must  live  in  constant  danger,  if  you  ever  go  near  a  police  station  we'll  have  your  life.  "  After  hearing  this,  I  went  home. 
I  didn't  really  feel  like  joining  the  gang  anyway.  I  would  have  been  bored. 

Ian  Small 
Form  5B 
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CRYSTAL  GEOGRAPHY 


Glazing  reflections  of 

Paper  white  crests 

Caress  frozen  skeletons  of 

Ice, 

As  they  grab  the 

Cold  earth. 

A  hare  had  been  through. 

Jagged  crystals 
Bound  a  leaf, 
Which  lies  like  those 
Frozen  trees. 
Melted  into  blue  sky. 

Who  dares  disrupt  the 
Powdery  mist,  these 
Blankets  which  cover 
Untouched  wisdom  ? 
The  forest  is  silent. 

The  whistling  wind  suggests 
Those  powdery  particles,  as 
They  e.xplore  the 
Crevices. 

Rhett  Barriere 
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SUMMER 

The  western  sun  dove  into  the  warm,  brassy  water.  I  stood,  a  motionless  form,  a  part  of  the  promontory  which  loomed  high 
above  the  shallow  bay.  Not  a  boat  sailed  in  the  great  expanse,  no  towering  mast  strained  under  full  sail  in  the  freshening  breeze. 
Only  gulls  made  their  last  flights  to  the  inlet  where  small  fish  abounded.  The  wind  seemed  to  die  for  a  moment  and  the  sea  was 
covered  by  a  thin,  enchanting  mist.  In  that  moment,  I  would  have  given  anything  to  be  in  my  boat,  sailing  close  to  the  rocky 
cliffs  which  reflected  the  colours  of  dusk.  Nights  like  these  are  never  forgotten,  perhaps  because  of  their  loneliness  or  their  beauty. 

The  summer  days  were  long.  1  swam,  explored,  thought,  or  sailed  my  boat.  I  relaxed,  dreaming  of  new  theories  which  I  would 
ultimately  apply.  The  sounds  and  sights  from  a  boat  are  much  more  harmonious  than  the  roar  of  jets  and  cars  or  the  droning  of 
radios.  One  feels  a  part  of  the  wind  and  sea,  and  their  greatness  made  me  realize  how  very  small  and  trifling  I  was.  1  felt  the  vast 
presence  of  the  water  and  the  hills  and  I  understand  the  greatness  of  nature. 

Giovanni  Galeotti 
Form  7B 
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CLOUDS 

Milling  about  the  sky,  clouds  laugli  silently-  They  lie  lazily  warming  their  backs,  while  the  sun  bleaches  them  white.  The  wind 
carries  the  light  burdens  away  to  safety  as  black  war  clouds  approach.  The  cloud  warriors  begin  their  dance,  drumming  loudly  and 
spurting  fire  downwards.  They  bomb  the  earth  with  water  and  bellow  coarsely  in  triumph.  The  wind  tires  of  the  game  and  blows 

the  warriors  iw.iv.  Tlio  white  clmids  return  and  romp  in  the  fresh  air.  ^ 

Andrew  Dalglish 
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A  WRONG  ACCUSATION 


The  grey  door  opened,  allowing  the  cold,  dry  air  to  rush  in,  cooling  the  warm,  red  hallway.  A  figure  wandered  in  and  kicked 
off  his  tight  shoes  while  he  launched  his  hat  toward  a  cupboard.  Silence  accompanied  his  still  lips  as  he  found  his  way  into  the 
kitchen.  There,  he  was  met  by  his  fluffy  cat  and  a  message,  "Will  be  back  at  five."  The  cat,  cuddling  his  quiet  master,  immedi- 
ately perceived  a  disruption  in  the  household.  It  looked  for  the  chaos  which  was  usually  present,  not  knowing  what  was  hap- 
pening. 

The  boy  collided  with  the  stairs,  which  he  began  to  climb.  He  stopped  and  looked  up.  He  could  see  his  destination  two  flights 
up.  His  room,  which  he  finally  reached,  was  blue,  neat  and  dark.  With  a  flick  of  a  switch,  it  was  suddenly  illuminated,  and  a  tie 
flew  across  the  room  and  into  a  drawer;  it  was  followed  by  a  pair  of  socks  and  a  shirt.  The  more  expensive  grey  slacks  and  black 
blazer  were  hung  on  black  hangers,  tarnished  with  stains  of  their  use.  The  boy  walked  from  his  cupboard,  clothed  in  blue  jeans, 
and  a  hockey  sweater.  He  emptied  his  sack;  books  tumbled  out. 

"Math,  English  and  history;  they  never  leave  you  alone,"  he  said.  Gradually,  he  could  hear  the  noises  which  the  other  members 
of  his  family  began  to  make.  He  sat  down  and  began  working. 

"Phillip,  dinner,"  a  voice  blurted  through  the  special  inter-com  in  his  room.  The  cat  raised  his  ears  like  antennae  and  stared  at 
the  boy.  "Phillip,  dinner,"  the  voice  repeated. 

"Damn  it!  "  he  exclaimed  as  he  threw  the  pen  into  a  waste  basket.  "Why  can't  I  ever  get  a  decent  pen?  "  The  cat  followed 
the  boy  downstairs.  Around  the  table  sat  five  babbling  mouths.  He  located  an  empty  place  and  sat  down.  He  listened  to  the 
conversations  which  explored  the  nature  of  poverty,  famine,  and  oil.  Everyone  was  yelling  at  the  same  time.  He  stared  at  the 
poster  on  the  wall. 

"How  come  you're  in  such  a  bad  mood,  Phillip?  "  his  mother  asked. 

"I'm  not,"  he  retorted. 

"Can't  you  talk,  today?  "  she  asked.  "Usually  we  have  to  tell  you  to  be  quiet".  She  was  drowned  out  by  the  arguments  and 
the  shouting.  Slowly,  the  noise  ceased  and  retired  to  other  parts  of  the  house,  until  Phillip  was  left  alone  with  the  two  heads  of 
the  family. 

"How  come  you're  so  pale?  "  his  mother  inquired. 

"I  don't  know,"  Phillip  said  flatly.„ 

"Have  you  been  taking  anything?  "  his  father  asked. 

"Yes,  acid  -  three  times  a  day.  See  the  freckles?  They're  holes,"  Phillip  answered. 

"Usually,  you  talk  to  us  all  night.  Since  Monday,  you're  constantly  in  your  room.  I  hope  you're  not  on  drugs."  his  mother 
said,  a  worried  look  on  her  face. 

Phillip  let  his  face  assume  an  angry  look.  The  cat  licked  his  fingers.  "Just  because  I'M  quiet  for  once,  does  that  mean  I'm  a 
dope  addict?  "  he  yelled. 

"Quiet  down!    Don't  let  your  brothers  hear,"  she  said. 

"Hear  what?  "  Phillip  demanded.  "        . 

"Look,  Phillip,  your  father  and  I  don't  want  you  getting  into  any  trouble.  Let's  get  that  straight,  right  now.  So  quit'  Tomor- 
row, I  don't  want  to  see  any  more  of  this." 

"I  can't  be  human  without  your  accusing  me  of  something." 

"Drugs  are  not  human,"  his  mother  added. 

"Who  said  anything  about  drugs?  "  Phillip  shouted. 

"We're  not  stupid,  you  know,"  his  mother  responded.  "Don't  say  you're  studying;  you've  never  spent  so  much  time  studying 
before." 

"The  minute  you  start  to  study  around  here,  you're  a  drug  addict,"  Phillip  stomped  to  his  room  and  sat  down.  Finding  a  new 
pen,  he  began  writing  an  autobiographical  composition. 

Rhett  Barriere 
Form  IIB 


THE  GLOBE 

Spinning 

coloured  lands 

twirling 

on  a  blue  carpet 

Ah!    Star  child 

you  hold  the  world  in  your  hands. 

He  r.in  his  fingers  over  its  smooth  surface.  The  globe's  blue  carpet  glistened  under  his  touch.  He  traced  the  outlines  of  col- 
oured patches,  and  noted  that  some  were  larger  than  others.  He  could  feel  the  patches  -  but  could  he  actually  see  these  lands? 
Carefully,  he  held  the  globe  as  he  ran  up  the  staircase,  and  looked  out  the  window.  He  could  see  mountains  in  the  distance  -  but 
they  were  so  close....  The  globe's  exotic  kingdoms  were  far  beyond  these  mountains.  It  was  the  Impossible  Dream  -  but  he  could 
still  think  about  them.  He  fingered  the  globe  again. 

Richard  Small 
Form  lOA 
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THE  ROADS  OF  PROGRESS 

The  farmer  jumped  down  from  the  wagon.  It  had  rained  the  night  before  and  he  knew  that  the  horse  could  not  walk  through 
the  mud  ahead  unless  he  was  led.  The  farmer  knew  a  lot  about  this  road. 

When  he  was  young,  he  would  often  walk  into  town,  just  to  buy  a  single  licorice  stick.  Now,  he  made  the  trip  once  a  week 
for  supplies.  He  had  lived  by  this  road  for  forty-three  years  and  had  grown  to  love  it.  How  many  times  had  he  tripped  in  a  pothole 
along  it?   How  often  had  he  felt  a  sharp  stone  jab  into  the  soles  of  his  feet?   A  bond  had  grown  between  the  man  and  the  road, 
and  he  had  the  scraped  knees  to  prove  it.  Despite  its  rotten  bridges  and  narrow  curves,  the  road  would  not  hurt  its  life-long 
friends.  They  knew  each  other  too  well. 

Finally,  the  farmer  reached  the  civilized  roads  of  progress.  Around  the  bend,  some  picnickers  were  enjoying  the  tresh,  country 
air  in  their  convertible.  It  was  an  e.xhilerating  feeling  for  them  to  be  driving  these  deserted  and  unfamiliar  roads. 

When  they  turned  the  corner,  they  saw  the  farmer,  but  they  saw  him  too  late.  The  horse  would  have  to  be  put  away;  the 
farmer  would  not  do  it.  He  was  already  gone. 

Bill  Wood 
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EXPERIENCE 


Dear  Sir, 

1  find  it  increasingly  difficult  to  write  essays.  You  kindly  suggested  that  I  should 
write  from  personal  "experiences".  With  apparent  cynicism,  I  pointed  out  that,  at 
my  age,  I  do  not  have  enough  of  the  so-called  "experiences"  from  which  to  choose 
essay  topics.  Reiterating  your  suggestion,  you  added  that  1  should  have  accumulated 
about  one  fourth  of  the  total  "experiences"  of  my  life.  My  search  for  these  "experi- 
ences" began. 

It  is  not  difficult  to  discover  events  that  are  worthy  of  being  called  "experiences". 
"Surely,  at  some  time  or  another,  you  must  have  been  in  a  fight  where  someone 
really  belted  you  in  the  nose.  You  must  have  felt  it!  "  Yes,  indeed  I  did!    It  is  like... 
I  find  myself  searching  for  the  correct  words  and  images.  How  is  it  possible  to 
describe  the  anger,  fright,  and  hatred  that  simultaneously  instigate  retaliation?  Can 
they  be  united  under  one  tangible,  pervasive  image?   No,  the  pencil  drops  from  a 
numb  hand  -  images  lie  soggy  in  a  pond  of  fertility.  Ironic  indeed!    The  necessary 
descriptions  remain  locked  behind  bars. 

In  search  of  a  way  to  overcome  this  handicap,  I  advance  to  the  symbol  and 
anology.  Education  is  a  seed;  society,  an  ocean;  religion,  a... 

Why  do  I  have  to  write  at  all?  The  answer  is  self-evident  -  for  marks  and  a  "copy 
please".  I  do  not  really  believe  in  the  morals  and  themes  that  I  present  to  my 
reader.  I  write  for  you,  instead  of  for  myself!    This  is  my  problem. 

You  see,  sir,  I  truly  feel  that  by  making  your  students  write  these  essays  about 
"experiences",  you  are  destroying  a  basic  law  of  existence  -  the  beauty  of  life  lies 
in  the  fact  that  it,  a  gentle  stream,  can  flow  unnoticed.  Why  should  I  dive  into 
something  that  I  would  rather  leave  untouched?  Why  should  I  become  an  adult 
yearning  for  something  called  "youth";  a  time  when  innocence  and  naivety  leave 
the  word  "life"  meaningless?  In  writing  assignments,  the  student  discovers  many 
evils  and  "catches"  in  this  world.  Let  these  human  beings  live  life  and  not  analyse 
it!    Let... 

I  do  not  know  whether  I  should  thank  you  for  ultimate  awareness. 

Your  dedicated  student, 
Robert  Marie 


P.S.  Let's  go  back  to  writing  about  "the  house  that  Jack  built."  It  was  more  fun 
and  less  painful! 

With  a  sigh,  the  boy  laid  his  pen  on  the  desk  and  slouched  into  his  chair.  He 
feared  maturity;  the  "experience"  that  all  boys  encounter  as  the  cycle^of  life 
tramples  a  cruel  path  o(  conformity. 

Robert  Marie 
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THE  SLIDE 


SIT 

SMILE 

PUSH 

SWEAT 

SLIDE 

PULL 

JUMP 

CLIMB 

BUMP 

WALK 

SLOW 

STAND 

STOP 

Rhette  Barriere 

Form  IIB 

SOME  THOUGHTS  UPON  SEEING  A  NEW 
HOUSING  DEVELOPMENT 


High  above  me,  laughing  Ariel  clouds 

were  floating 
Below  me  -  ugly  Caliban  cement  and 

asphalt  ground 
Houses  -  Antonio  -  like  -  springing  up 

all  round 
Miranda  now  destroyed  and  developers  so 

happily  gloating 

Caliban  -  like,  we  bow  before  a 

drunken  god 
House  after  house,  and  yet  each  an 

identical  home  - 
A  life  and  valves  shining  artificially 

with  chrome 
Asphalt,  cement,  glass,  synthetic  flowers, 

plastic  sod. 
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IT'S  TIME 


The  clock  hands  spin 
A  corkscrew  pattern 
Always  forward, 
Perfect  in  their  exactness. 

The  Clock  face  always  smiles 
An  empty,  guiltless  grin 
It  sits  patiently  on  its  perch 
waiting... 


I 


A  VISITOR 


A  poem  knocked 

and  entered. 

But  I  could  find  no  words. 

And, 

unhappily, 

he  drifted  away. 


Flowers  spurt. 
White  petals, 
organizing,  probing 
and  cleansing. 
They  create 
a  garden  of 
Love 


SUNDOG 


Paper  rainbows 
glide 

upon  punctured  skies. 
Raindrops  scatter. 
The  rusty  sun  blinks. 
The  sundog  barks, 
her  limpid  tongue 
scratching  the  dry  earth 


Frank  Baker 
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THE  DAY  THAT  NEVER  WAS 

The  first  time  I  noticed  something  was  wrong  was  at  sunset.  At  this  time  of  the  year,  the  sun  started  setting  at  approximately 
six  o'clock  and  by  seven  it  was  dark.  But  today  was  different.  It  was  well  past  seven  and  the  sun  was  still  high  in  the  sky.  Also, 
I  noticed  a  faint  and  very  soft,  though  eerie,  sound  which  resembled  that  of  a  siren  heard  from  a  great  distance.  Time  went  on. 
The  sun  did  not  move  and  it  was  nearing  eight  o'clock.  Everybody  knew  there  was  something  odd  going  on  and  the  people  had 
frigluened  looks  on  tlieir  faces.  People  in  the  streets  pointed  to  the  sun  as  they  talked  to  each  other,  trying  to  find  out  what  was 
happening.  The  eerie  sound,  which  up  to  now  had  passed  unnoticed,  was  becoming  stronger  and  stronger.  Then,  suddenly,  the 
sun  exploded,  right  in  front  of  our  eyes.  The  whole  horizon  was  a  blinding  and  flaming  mass  of  light  and  fire.  Then  darkness 
invaded  our  earth  and  the  millions  of  pieces  of  the  sun  disappeared  into  infinity.  Suddenly,  the  whole  atmosphere  became  cold. 
Communications  were  impossible.  All  tlie  electronic  equipment  was  useless  because  of  the  radio-activity  which  the  explosion  had 
released. 

People  became  wild.  The  streets  were  like  sewers  with  rats  running  all  over.  No  one  knew  what  to  do.  Men  and  women  went 
into  their  houses  to  fetch  their  coats.  They  tried  to  keep  warm  any  way  they  could.  The  cold  was  becoming  worse  and  worse. 
However  the  worst  was  still  to  come.  Breathing  was  becoming  more  difficult  as  the  supply  of  air  was  diminishing  rapidly.  All 
there  was  to  do  was  wait  -  wait  for  death  to  come. 

In  other  words,  no  one  would  ever  see  tomorrow:  THE  DAY  THAT  NEVER  WAS. 

Claude  Sauviat 
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THE  COUP 

For  blocks  down,  the  unkept  road  had  been  filled  by  a  milling  and  colourful  crowd,  buzzing  around  the  shops  and  boutiques 
of  the  market-place.  Like  flies  around  a  pot  of  honey,  the  crowd  had  heaved  itself  into  a  kaleidoscope  ot  myriad  sounds  and 
colours,  all  with  a  thick  air  ot  purpose,  impossible  to  grasp  or  understand. 

The  hot  afternoon  air  had  pressed  heavily  upon  the  crowd  as  it  finally  dispersed,  permitting  the  wandering  sun  to  spread  out 
its  radiant  beauty  as  it  sank  to  its  nocturnal  resting  place. 

Night!    The  tropical  breeze  runs  its  nimble  fingers  through  the  branches  of  the  tall  trees,  whispering  seductively,  as  a  silver 
disk  stands  guard  over  the  peaceful  city. 

The  distant  rumble  of  an  engine,  the  barely  audible  shouting  of  an  officer-then  silence;  suddenly,  a  tank  followed  by  per- 
sonnel carriers  rushes  up  the  street  towards  the  Presidential  Palace,  and  the  whole  city  is  alive.  A  ring  of  artilley  fires  on  the 
Palace,  in  unison  with  the  ships  in  the  harbour  below,  whOe  light  bombers  fly  above.  More  troops  pour  up  the  street,  to  the 
cheers  of  the  instant  crowd  on  the  balconies.  A  white  flag  rises  over  the  Palace-silence:  a  small,  lonely  figure  walks  slowly  and 
with  dignity  towards  a  waitingjeep.  It  drives  towards  the  sea.  The  army  disperses. 

Night!    Silence!    The  moon  sinks  below  the  horizon.  The  sun  rises,  shredding  the  darkness,  as  the  city  comes  to  life  again. 

For  blocks  down,  the  unkept  road  was  filled  by  a  milling  and  colourful  crowd,  buzzing  around  the  shops  and  boutiques  of  the 
market-place.... 

Michael  de  Verteuil 
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CHILDREN  AT  PLAY 

It  was  Saturday  morning  and  the  children  were  playing.  They  were  enjoying  themselves  immensely  -  Five 
of  them  taking  turns  riding  the  one  bicycle  available. 

All  was  well  untO  the  neighbourhood  bully.  Marc,  and  his  brother  Louis,  decided  to  join  them.  Marc  was 
several  years  older  than  his  brother,  who  was  one  year  older  and  twenty  pounds  heavier  than  the  other 
children.  As  soon  as  the  two  came  into  sight,  the  children  stopped  playing  and  tensed  in  fearful  anticipation. 
Sure  enough,  the  older  boys  headed  toward  them. 

"My  brother  wants  to  ride  the  bike,"  Marc  stated  flatly. 

The  children  didn't  know  what  to  do.  They  did  not  want  to  let  Louis  ride,  but  Marc  was  bigger  and 
stronger  than  any  of  them.  Just  about  the  time  they  were  ready  to  agree  to  his  demands,  Larry,  the  oldest 
of  the  group,  spoke  up. "Well,  he  can't.  Last  time  we  let  him  ride,  he  made  the  front  tire  go  flat." 

The  children  gasped  at  their  leader's  folly.  Didn't  he  know  that  one  had  to  obey  these  people? 

"That's  too  bad,"  Marc  sneered.  "It  would  be  a  pity  if  something  happened  to  this  bike:  and  if  you  don't 
let  my  brother  ride  it,  something  will." 

The  children  went  into  a  hurried  consultation.  They  babbled  and  muttered  for  several  minutes  before 
making  a  decision.  "Okay,  we'll  let  him  ride,"  Larry  said  resignedly. 

Marc  thought  for  a  moment.  "That's  not  all  I  want,"  he  said.  "You'll  have  to  pay  me  a  quarter  a  week 
or  I'll  wreck  your  bike."  This  was  blackmail!    They  had  already  agreed  to  the  tyrant's  original  demands.  Why 
was  he  asking  for  more? 

"I'll  go  and  tell  Mom,"  Larry  said,  running  toward  the  house.  Inside,  Larry  found  his  mother  very  busy. 
"It's  not  fair,"  he  told  her.  "They're  always  shoving  us  around  and  now  Marc  says  he's  going  to  wreck  my 
bike."  But  she  had  heard  the  same  story  a  thousand  times.  Her  repeated  efforts  to  remedy  the  situation  had 
done  no  good,  and  she  was  tired  of  being  the  judge. 

"It's  your  problem,"  she  said,  "solve  it  yourself." 

Foresaken  by  their  usual  defender,  the  children  had  no  choice.  They  gave  the  bullies  what  they  wanted. 
Marc  and  Louis  swaggered  away.  They  had  won  yet  another  battle,  and  they  were  confident  of  winning  many 
more. 

Mark  Mainwaring 
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TO  THE  DEATH 

The  mercuries  with  their  hooks  were  dragging  another  dead  man  away,  and  for  the  last  time  the  filthy  sand  was  being  raked 
over  and  the  worst  of  the  stains  covered. 

He  thought,  in  a  perfectly  detached  way,  "Our  turn  now." 

The  trumpets  were  crowing  again.  And  as  one  man,  the  chosen  eight  strode  out  from  their  station,  close  under  the  Governor's 
box  to  the  centre  of  the  area,  where  Augustus  now  stood  waiting  for  them. 

They  were  being  placed  in  pairs,  ten  paces  apart  and  with  no  advantage  of  light  or  wind  to  either.  It  was  all  happening  very 
quickly  now;  from  the  Governor's  box  came  the  white-flutter  of  a  falling  scarf,  and  the  trumpets  were  sounding  the  "set  on." 

Phaedrus  took  the  customary  two  steps  forward  and  one  to  the  left,  which  was  like  the  opening  move  in  a  game  a  draughts, 
and  brought  sword  and  shield  to  the  ready.  With  that  movement,  he  ceased  to  be  aware  of  the  other  pairs,  ceased  to  be  aware 
even  of  the  suddenly  hushed  onlookers.  Life  sharpened  its  focus,  narrowed  to  a  circle  of  trampled  sand,  and  the  light-fleck  of 
his  opponent's  eyes  behind  the  slits  in  his  visor. 

They  were  circling  warily,  crouching  behind  their  protectors,  ready  to  spring.  Phaedrus'  head  felt  cold  and  clear  and  his  body 
very  light,  as  it  always  did  the  moment  the  fight  began,  whether  in  practice  or  earnest.  The  surface  of  his  mind  knew  that  this 
was  not  practice,  that  this  was  different,  that  this  was  kill  or  be  killed,  but  something  in  him  refused  to  believe  it. 

He  made  a  sudden  feint,  and  his  opponent  came  in  with  a  crouching  leap.  Their  blades  rang  together  with  thrust  and  counter- 
thrust,  a  fierce  flurry  that  struck  out  sparks  from  the  grey  iron  into  the  windy  sunlight.  The  sand  rose  in  little  clouds  and  hills 
around  their  feet;  they  were  circling  and  weaving  as  they  fought,  each  trying  to  get  the  sun  behind  him  and  the  dazzle  of  it  in 
the  other's  eyes.  He  felt  the  waspish  sting  of  the  other's  blade  across  his  ribs,  and  sprang  back  out  of  touch. 

Warily,  they  circled  each  other,  when  suddenly  Phaedrus  saw  a  flicker  of  his  opponent's  eye,  the  instant  before  the  deadly 
low  stoke  came.  He  sprang  sideways,  pivoting  on  the  balls  of  his  feet,  and  felt  the  white-hot  sting  like  that  of  a  whip  lash  across 
the  side  of  his  left  knee.  The  stroke,  had  it  landed  square,  would  have  cut  the  tendon  and  left  him  hamstrung  and  helpless  on  the 
sand.  It  was  a  brilliant,  wicked  stroke,  an  almost  outlawed  stroke,  for  it  crippled  instead  of  killing,  and  could  bring  your  enemy 
down  broken  and  at  your  mercy;  but  if  it  failed,  it  left  your  own  guard  wide  open. 

Plunging  forward,  Phaedrus  forced  his  sword  through  the  gut  of  his  opponent.  A  strange  gasping  -  sick-like  noise  came  from 
the  man,  as  Phaedrus  withdrew  his  blade.  His  opponent  fell  to  the  ground.  He  heard  the  voice  of  the  crowd  now,  but  distantly 
and  stood  with  raised  sword,  drawing  his  breath  with  great  sobbing  gasps. 

William  Wallace 
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HELPLESS  PREY 


Life  thrives  in  the  gently  rolling  hills,  covered  with 
lush  green  grass  -  vegetation  of  paradise.  Silence,  that 
scarce  fugitive  of  mankind,  flourishes  in  this  peaceful 
refuge.  Leaves  rustle  as  a  friendly  wind  dodges  the  virgin 
forest's  outstretched  fingers. 

Unearthly  calm  is  stabbed  by  the  piercing  cry  of  the 
hawk.  Over  the  horizon,  a  small  black  silhouette  is 
growing  bigger,  the  screeching  louder.  Squirrels  scamper 
to  safety,  diving  to  the  dark  depths  of  their  cozy  nests. 
The  thundering  of  hooves  pervades  the  air,  for  no 
animal  is  too  large  for  this  deadly  killer.  Nostrils  flaring 
and  eyes  full  of  terror,  the  helpless  buck  runs.  The 
bird's  fhostly  shadow  draws  ever  nearer.  An  adroit  hunter, 
the  hawk  passes  its  victim,  preparing  for  the  deadly 
plunge.  Sensing  imminent  death,  the  buck  falters, 
hesitates  -  the  expected.  The  bird  swoops  -  strikes.  A 
shot  rings  out. 

Rotor  blades  churn  as  the  dangling  carcass  lifts, 
lashed  to  a  pontoon  -  a  spectacle  to  all.  Satisfied;  the 
happy  hunter  smiles  -  proud,  returning  to  his  nest. 

Ken  Munro 
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THE  TOWER  OF  MISERY 

Amid  the  desolation  of  a  city,  down  small,  crowded  streets,  stands  a  place  where  few  go  -  the  old  cobblestone  square,  over- 
shadowed by  its  "Tower  of  Misery."  The  city  is  large  and  busy,  a  stream  flowing  daily  through  ovens  of  commerce.  These,  the 
highways  of  life,  forever  flow  and  carry  people  along,  asking  no  questions,  uncaring.  Few  go  near  the  square;  few  care  to;  it  is 
depressing.-  an  accursed  place  filled  with  crime,  crowds,  darkness  and  evil.  The  Tower  of  Misery  stands  in  the  center  of  all  this, 
built  upon  homes  of  the  destitute,  the  helpless  and  the  hungry,  the  prisoners  of  poverty.  Pain  and  guilt  surge  through  the  domes 
and  marble  arches  of  this  tower,  and  its  golden  gates  admit  the  sins  of  the  world.  It  is  a  place  for  the  damned,  where  people 
travel  as  spectres  warped  by  shapeless  horror.  The  borders  of  their  imprisonment  offer  little  money  and  food.  When  shall  they 
look?  When  shall  they  care?  This  is  the  sin  -  the  sin  of  ignorance.  They  cannot  look  beyond  the  iron  shroud  of  their  lives;  they 
do  not  care  to  look  at  the  misfortune,  the  tragedy,  the  lack  of  hope,  but  most  of  all.  "their"  Tower  of  Misery. 

David  Monod 
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ACT  FIVE 


sharp  flashes  Oluminated  the  dark  stage.  A  sudden  shouting 
erupted  at  the  right,  and  tattered  figures  stumbled  across  the 
stage.  The  stragglers  fell  under  the  heavy  tread  of  the  following 
soldiers.  Gradually,  the  unhurried  steps  squashed  the  rest  of 
the  fleeing.  The  last,  clutching  a  small  blue,  white  and  red  flag, 
resisted  briefly,  but  fell,  choking,  under  the  soldiers'  steady 
advance.  The  lights  faded. 

Lights  flared  to  reveal  a  sombre  courtroom,  decorated  only 
by  a  huge  portrait  ot  a  balding,  moustached  man.  Several 
prisoners  glowered  in  the  docks,  while  a  number  of  armed  men 
guarded  the  doors.  The  judge  banged  his  gavel  and  growled, 
■'Court  is  in  session."  He  disposed  of  the  trivialities  quickly. 
"Now,"  the  judge  continued,  "Why  did  you  assault  our 
policemen?  "  He  eyed  the  prisoners  suspiciously,  and  glanced 
at  the  doors,  as  if  e.xpecting  an  attempted  escape. 

The  prisoners'  aging  lawyer  replied,  "With  no  disregard 
for  the  theory  of  the  police.  Your  Honour,  it  is  our  contention 
that  the  police  provoked  the  defendants  into  fleeing.  We  claim 
that  the  police  attacked  us." 

"Bah,"  snorted  the  judge.  "Do  you,  therefore,  assume  that 
the  police  are  telling  lies?   Impossible!    How  else  could  they 
justify  the  detention  of  these  scum?   Or  do  we  trust  THEM, 
instead  of  the  police,  who  represent  integrity?  " 

"But...."  the  counsellor's  objections  were  lost  amidst  the 
judge's  railing. 

"Garbage!    You  suggest  we  DO  believe  these...  You  insult 
outlaws!    You  slander  the  state!    Why,  such  contemptuous 
behaviour  cannot  be  tolerated!    It  is  treason!  " 

The  judge  paused,  then  continued,  "It  is  obvious  to  even 
the  most  obtuse  person.  This  case  has  a  foregone  conclusion! 
Resistance  to  the  state  is  punishable  by  death  -  even  for  you! 
Execution  for  all!  "  The  judge  stormed  out  of  the  courtroom. 

The  guards  pushed  the  solicitor  and  the  prisoners  into  the 
courtyard.  A  staccato  eruption  followed,  and  a  heavy,  red 
curtain  fell  before  the  stage. 
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SUNRISE  AT  THE  LAKE 

As  I  lay  on  the  dock  in  the  early  morning  sun,  I  could  see  the  mist  that  covered  the  lake  like  a  carpet.  The  Canada  geese  were 
still  only  half  awake,  but  a  moose  stood  in  the  shallow  water,  having  its  breakfast.  A  bear  was  sitting  on  a  rock  beside  the  little 
inlet  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake,  busy  for  his  morning  meal  of  fish.  Once  in  a  while  a  bird's  call  broke  the  silence  of  the  peaceful 
community.  Then  the  sun  began  to  rise  over  the  trees  and  with  it  went  the  Canada  geese.  I  had  been  lying  there  for  only  five 
seconds  when  the  sound  of  gun  shots  filled  the  air  and  three  of  the  geese  fell  out  of  the  sky,  back  down  to  earth.  Then  there 
was  a  great  wave  of  panic,  and  all  the  animals  that  were  previously  eating  peacefully  were  now  rushing  to  the  safety  of  the  forest. 
I  was  sickened,  for  what  was  once  a  peaceful  rising  of  the  sun  at  the  lake  was  now  a  very  sad  happening. 
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L'OISEAU 


L'OISEAU 


Un  vieil  oiseau  vole 

et  U  voit  un  loup 

qui  veut  Cuer  une  grenouille 

mais  Toiseau  crie,  "'Loup,  regarde." 

II  regarde  et  la  grenouille 

saute  dans  I'etrang. 

Elle  est  sauvee. 

Christopher  Arnold-Forester 
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T'ai  un  oiseau  qui  est  beau. 

Qui  joue  dans  le  seau, 

Et  qui  boit  Teau 

II  est  orange  et  rouge 

Et  il  est  assis  sur  la  pelouse. 

Timothy  Zyto 
Form  4B 


L'OISEAU 

Il  y  a  un  joli  petit  oiseau  qui  s'appelle  Jean.  C'est  un  petit  oiseau.  Il  a  perdu  sa  mere.  Il  habite  dans  un  arbe  pres  de  la  foret. 
Dans  la  toret  il  y  a  des  canards,  des  beaux  ours  et  d'autres  animau.x.  Voila  Pere  Martin  avec  son  fusil.  Il  veut  tuer  Jean.  Il  lance  des 
boulets  et  Jean  est  fini. 

Andrew  W  ebster 
Form  4A 


BOUGIE 


Bougie,  bougie, 

eclaire  tout, 

bougie,  source  de  vie, 

eclaire-nous. 

Bougie,  petit  soleil, 

eleve  ta  flamme  vermeille, 

ecarte  les  tenebres  de  mon  chemin. 

Bougie,  bougie,  eclaire-moi  jusqu'a  demain. 

Jean-Jacques  Rio 
Form  8C 
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LE   VAGABOND 


Le  vagabond  marclie 

Sac  a  la  main 

Qui  contient 

Des  morceaux  de  fromages 

Et  un  peu  de  pain 

C'est  tout  ce  qu'il  a  pour  satisfaire  sa  faim. 

Il  voulait  probablement  voir  le  monde, 

Mais  mallieureusem'ent,  il  a  ete  pris 

Par  la  cruate  de  la  vie. 

Il  voulait  clierclier  sa  fortune, 

Mais  grace  a  la  chance, 

Il  ressemble  maintenant 

Un  peu  a  un  clown. 

11  marche  tout  seul  le  bord  des  routes, 

Et  il  n'a  pas  d'ami 

Car  tout  le  monde  I'evite 

Sa  destination  I'attend. 

Il  est  un  peu  comme  le  vent 

Car  il  continue  a  voyager 

Dans  n'importe  quelle  direction. 

Phillippe  McConnell 
Form  8B 


L'HISTOIRE  DUN  OUVRIER 


L'ouvrier  Paul  est  un  homme  seul, 
seul  parmi  mille  autres  hommes  seuls. 
Paul  fait  de  longue  journees  de  travaille 
pour  un  salaire  minime 
ces  longue  heures  de  travail 
donnent  souvent  aPaul  un  tic  convulsif. 
Et  pour  calmer  ses  nerfs 
il  boit. 


LA  TERRE 


J'aime  les  abeilles  qui  font  du  miel 

Et  j'aime  les  oiseaux  qui  volent  dans  le  ciel. 

J'aime  les  vaches  et  les  chevaux; 

Bien  siir  j'aime  tous  les  animaux. 

J'aime  beaucoup  les  Mexicains, 

Mais  j'aime  aussi  les  Italiens. 

J'aime  mes  soeurs  et  mes  freres; 

Bien  sur  j'aime  toute  le  tres  grande  terre. 

John  O'Brien 
Form  4B 


Apres  le  travail,  l'ouvrier  Paul  boit 

pour  calmer  ses  nerfs, 

pour  oublier  sa  vie  troublee 

et  pour  oublier  qu'il  est  seul 

seul  parmi  miller  autres  hommes  seuls 

qui  comme  lui 

boivent  pour  oublier. 

On  parle  de  riens. 

On  fait  desparis 

mais  personne  n'est  content. 

Le  lendemain  on  se  trouve 

avec  le  reste  de  I'alcool 

et  notre  ouvrier  se  sent  mal 

parce  qu'il  n'a  pas  pu  oublier 

qu'il  est  seul 

seul  parmi  mille  autres  hommes  seuls. 


Michael  Whitehead 
Form  8A 


104 


/.y*— i  » 


*  ..- 


-e  e^s  *£    1 

: 2 — 1^ 

H 

Football 


106 


r 

'\M 

h 

i 

f  ■ 

,,  •* 

f 

•«.• 

e 

^"^\ 


107 


Senior  Football 

This  year's  senior  football  team  played  an  exhibition 
season  on  the  city  senior  level.  By  playing  city  senior 
teams  instead  of  junior  teams  as  was  traditionally  done 
in  the  past,  the  team  went  winless  and  only  managed 
to  salvage  1  tie  this  season.  A  great  deal  both  mentally 
and  physically  was  learned  from  the  members  of  this 
year's  squad  both  on  and  off  of  the  field.  Marred  by 
injuries,  the  team  strove  forward  to  give  its  everything 
with  such  little  manpower.  There  are  many  members  of 
the  team  who  are  to  be  commended,  and  there  are  also 
those  who  regretfully  realize  their  lack  of  spirited  drive. 
Many  grateful  thanks  to  coaches  R.  Wearing  and  G. 
Chambers  from  whom  so  much  was  learned.  The  captains 
were  Julian  Heller  and  Christopher  Shannon. 


Bantam  Football 
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Senior  Soccer 

This  year's  Senior  Soccer  team,  composed  entirely  of  Grade 
10  players,  was  one  of  the  strongest  the  School  has  ever  seen. 
The  team  played  twelve  exhibition  games  against  other  pri- 
vate schools,  Westmount  High,  the  Masters  and  the  Old  Boys, 
losing  only  one  game.  This  loss  came  in  a  tight  match  against 
L.C.C.  who  managed  the  only  goal  of  the  game. 

The  team's  fine  record  was  the  result  of  much  effort  and 
eagerness  on  the  part  of  all  players.  Under  the  excellent  coach- 
ing direction  of  Mr.  John  Muggins,  everyone  greatly  improved 
his  skills  during  the  season's  play,  and  worked  well  as  a  unit. 

Each  individual  team  member  also  improved  greatly  from 
the  beginning  to  the  end  of  the  season.  The  forwards  ad- 
vanced the  ball  well;  the  defence  and  goaltenders  were  espe- 
cially strong,  giving  up  only  eight  goals  over  the  twelve  game 
schedule. 

The  whole  team  looks  eagerly  towards  the  1  975-1976 
season  in  hopes  to  improve  its  already  excellent  record. 

Captain:  J.  Turner 
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Bantam  Soccer 


This  year's  team  drew  upon  a  roster  of  24  active  players  from  levels  7,  8  and  9   -  an  unusually  large  number  of  players  at  the 
14  and  under  age  level.  The  participation  by  these  players  reflects  a  collective  desire  to  play  in  G.M.I. A. A.  competition  as  well 
as  against  other  independent  schools  ~  the  traditional  rivals  of  Selwyn  House.  Pitted  against  opposition  in  an  unusually  strong 
G.M.I. A. A.  division,  the  Bantams  turned  in  a  determined  if  unsuccessful  season  (1  tie,  5  losses).  However,  the  experience  gained 
by  these  contests  enabled  the  team,  led  by  co-captains  Tim  Large  and  Colin  Bird,  to  manage  3  wins  and  2  losses  against  Ashbury, 
Bishop's  and  Stanstead.  The  acquisition  of  new  boys  Osterland  (wing)  Smith  (fullback),  Snyder  (goalkeeper),  Singer  (wing)  as 
well  as  the  late  season  play  of  Sauviat  (centre  half)  and  Martin  (fullback)  provided  much  needed  balance  and  depth  to  the  team. 
It  is  expected  that  the  individual  skill  development  and  team  play  experienced  this  year  will  enable  all  players  to  participate  with 
greater  confidence  and  success  next  season  -  be  it  at  the  Bantam  or  Senior  Levels.  To  all  members  of  the  1974  team  go  my  thanks 
and  congratulations  on  a  good  season's  work. 

D.G.  Cude 


110 


Middle  School  Soccer 

This  year's  Middle  School  soccer  team  of  boys  from  Forms 
5,  6  and  7  had  a  very  successful  season.  This  success  is  not 
reflected  in  the  two  win-five  losses  record,  as  many  of  these 
games  were  played  against  much  older  and  bigger  teams.  The 
spirit  was  high  all  season,  and  the  younger  players  were  led  by 
B.  Sambrook,  R.  Whitehead,  A.  Black  and  D.  Leopold.  One 
of  the  highlights  of  the  season  was  the  aggresive  play  of  M. 
Bougoulias  and  D.  Stevenson,  two  Grade  5  boys.  D.  Leopold 
was  chosen  as  the  Most  Valuable  Player  with  J.  Wallace  being 
the  Most  Improved. 
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Senior  Hockey 


This  season,  for  the  first  time.  SeKvyn  House  entered  a  team  in  the  Senior  division 
of  the  G.M.I.  A.  A.  Hockey  League,  a  division  comprised  of  nine  high  school  teams. 
It  is  to  the  credit  of  the  Senior  Hockey  team  and  their  coach.  Mr.  Pierre  Beauchamp, 
that  they  finished  the  season  in  a  very  respectable  fifth  place,  only  eight  points 
behind  the  first  place  team. 

The  team,  which  included  the  majority  of  last  year's  Junior  team  and  four  hold- 
overs from  the  Senior  squad,  featured  good  positional  play  and  strong  team  effort 
in  all  their  games. 

Two  highlights  marked  the  team's  League  debut:  a  win  over  J. F.  Kennedy  High 
School,  which  ended  J.F.K.'s  eight-game  winning  streak,  and  a  2-2  tie  with  the 
League-leading  St.  Pius  X  team. 

Leading  scorer  Chris  Shannon  was  followed  closely  by  L.  Landsberger  and  Julian 
Heller.  The  team  highly  appreciated  the  devotion  given  by  Mr.  Beauchamp  and  the 
reliable  team  trainer.  L.  Deghenghi. 


Captains:  D.  Bloxam 

L.  Landsberger 
C. Shannon 
E.  Stevenson 
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Bantam   Hockey 


This  year's  Bantam  Hockey  team  played  an  exhibition  schedule  of  twelve  games, 
of  which  they  won  five,  tied  two  and  lost  five.  Two  of  the  losses  were  against  a  team 
composed  entirely  of  fifteen-year  old  players:  another  was  against  a  powerful  fathers- 
masters  team.  Coached  strongly  in  fundamental  play  by  Mr.  C.  Cude.  the  Bantams 
provided  some  exciting  hockey  this  season.  Their  three  game  season  against  the 
Westmount  Bantam  selects  ended  in  a  perfect  split,  one  win,  one  lose  and  one  tie. 
Effective  goaltending  was  provided  by  Claude  Sauviat  and  Barry  Fregeau,  while 
Richard  Iton  and  Chuck  Smith  were  outstanding  on  defense.  Captain  Richard 
Blundell,  Howie  Bloxam,  and  Pierre  Goad  were  the  team's  leading  marksmen. 
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Bantam  Basketball 

Inexperienced  and  lacking  in  personnel,  this  year's  team  did  not  enter  the  G.M. 
I.A.A..  However,  they  played  five  exhibition  games,  losing  all  of  them.  Despite  their 
record,  the  team  performance  improved  significantly.    Next  year,  however,  with  many 
good  players  coming  up  from  the  Middle  School,  team  results  look  promising. 
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Senior 
Basketball 


This  year's  team  did  not  enter  the  G.M.I. A. A.;  however,  they  did  play  10  exhibi- 
tion games.  Under  coach  Eddy  Heath's  supervision  they  compiled  a  4  and  6  won- 
lost  record  against  strong  opposition.  The  team  provided  us  with  many  exciting 
games,  several  of  which  were  decided  within  seconds  of  the  final  buzzer.  The  team 
was  led  by  Murray  Steeves,  a  6'7"  centre  who  was  certainly  one  of  the  premier 
players  in  the  league,  averaging  25  points  a  game.  T.  Large,  B.  Mainwaring,  M. 
Palayen  and  J.  Finamore  also  contributed  greatly  to  the  team's  overall  record. 

Prospects  for  next  year  are  good,  as  three  members  of  the  starting  five  will  be 
returning.  Our  thanks  go  out  to  Mr.  Heath  and  to  the  team  for  their  excellent  per- 
formance. 


TEAM  RECORD 

Laurentien  Regional 

46 

Selwyn  House 

32 

Bialik 

27 

Selwyn  House 

34 

Lindsay  Place 

56 

Selwyn  House 

40 

H.S.M. 

54 

Selwyn  House 

55 

Richelieu  Valley 

77 

Selwyn  House 

33 

Chomedey 

62 

Selwyn  House 

46 

H.S.M. 

64 

Selwyn  House 

57 

L.C.C. 

72 

Selwyn  House 

47 

Lasalle 

54 

Selwyn  House 

55 

St.  George's 

34 

Selwyn  House 

70 

P.  Govan 

I  i 
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Wrestling 


One  year's  experience  meant  a  great  deal  to  the  members 
of  our  Olympic  style  wrestling  team.  For  the  first  time,  the 
team  entered  dual  meet  competition  against  other  schools. 
Meet  scores  are  determined  by  the  number  of  victors  that  a 
school  has  in  each  of  the  five  teen  weight  classes,  and  Selwyn 
House  won  three  of  these  meets  and  lost  two  (both  by  very 
close  scores.)  Although  all  the  boys  wrestled  well  and  prac- 
ticed deligently  the  following  deserve  special  commendation: 
Wheeler  (76  lbs.),  Panet-Raymond  (108  lbs.),  R.  Marie  (115 
lbs.),  J.  Atithony  (131  lbs.),  M.  Fry  (141  lbs.)  and  J.  Mclean 
(150  ibs.). 
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ABOVE:  Kiss  and  make  up!    BELOW:  The  Manhandlers 


You're  tickling  me! 


RUGBY 


..and  stay  out! 


t:' 


charge! 


3  ^ap,  mjnt  Ssin't 
Cricket! 
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Bishops  College 

8 

Selwyn  House 

0 

Bishop  Whclan 

0 

Selwyn  House 

22 

Marymount 

6 

Selwyn  House 

24 

Baron  Byng 

0 

Selwyn  House 

34 

High  School  of 

3 

Selwyn  House 

37 

Montreal 

Monklands 

0 

Selwyn  House 

22 

Riverdale 

12 

Selwyn  House 

10 

Old  Boys 

4 

Selwyn  House 

10 
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JUNIOR  RUGBY     15  A  SIDE 

The  Juniors  didn't  have  enough  players  so  they 
weren't  entered  in  the  G.M.I. A. A.  15  a  side  l*ague.  They 
did  play  two  exhibition  gaines,  and  lost  both  of  them  to 
Bishops  and  Lindsay  Place. 

JUNIOR  RUGBY     7  A  SIDE 

The  Juniors  did  an  outstanding  job  in  7  a  side  play  as 
they  won  their  first  game  and  almost  upset  the  winning 
team  from  l-indsay  Place.  Their  team  consisted  of  W. 
Smith,  E.  Schwartz,  S.  Chipman,  M.  Palayew,  R.  Rohlicck, 
R.Hall  and  C.Mulholland. 

Most  Valuable  Back:  M.  Palayew 
Most  Valuable  Forward:  S.  Chipman 
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SENIOR  RUGBY  15's 

After  winning  the  citv  G.M.I. A. A.  rugby  15  a  side  championship  in  1974.  this  year's  squad  was  determined  to  repeat  the  feat. 
Returnees  from  that  team  included  J.  Heller,  J.  McLean,  R.  Goodall,  J.  Goodall.  D.  Quantz.  and  \V.  Wallace.  Together  with  a 
very  promising  bunch  from  the  junior  team  and  a  healthy  F.  Baker,  things  looked  promising. 

After  much  hard  indoor  and  outdoor  training,  the  team  eagerly  and  confidently  awaited  their  confrontation  with  Bishops 
College,  which  had  thrashed  us  48-0  the  previous  year.  The  game  was  an  exciting  one  as  Bishops  took  a  4-0  lead  and  widened  this 
gap  with  another  four  points  very  late  in  the  game.  It  was  a  game  in  which  few  penalties  were  called  as  both  sides  played  according 
to  the  rules  and  displayed  very  good  rugby  skUls.  The  forward  play  was  magnificent,  and  the  tackling  was  hard.  The  backs  never 
got  untracked  and  were  disappointing:  however  the  quality  of  play  and  the  closeness  of  score  were  surprising  and  very  pleasing 
to  us.  Unfortunately,  Frank  Baker  was  injured,  and  lost  for  the  balance  of  the  season. 

The  next  game  was  a  controlled  scrimmage  with  Bishop  Whelan  in  which  captains  E.  Stevenson  and  J.  Heller  both  distin^ 
guished  themselves  with  fine  games,  and  lead  us  to  a  22-0  victory. 

All  was  in  readiness  for  the  league  opener  against  Marymount,  the  big  problem  being  that  with  twenty  good  players  only 
fifteen  could  dress  and  play.  The  game  was  marred  by  rough  and  dirty  play  from  the  Marymount  side:  however.  HeUer  was  able 
to  take  advantage  of  their  penalties  and  kick  for  twelve  point.  Tries  were  scored  by  Goodall,  Bloxam  and  McLean.  The  final  score 
was  S.H.S.  24:  Marymount  6.  Once  again,  our  backs  were  disappointing  and  it  necessitated  moving  star  forward  Heller  to  outside 
centre  where  he  played  brilliantly,  running  and  feeding  the  ball  to  the  wing.  The  move  was  only  possible  because  of  the  emergence 
of  C.  Norris,  a  very,  very  capable  rugby  player  in  the  forwards. 

With  Heller  in  the  backs,  and  a  very  fine  bunch  of  forwards  who  were  able  to  win  the  ball,  our  backs  started  to  move  and  we 
dumped  Baron  Bying,  34-0,  and  the  High  School  of  Montreal,  37-3.  The  team  was  also  strengthened  by  the  return  of  G.  Jenkins, 
who  was  outstanding  at  fullback. 

To  win  the  section  title  and  get  into  the  playoffs,  we  then  had  to  beat  Monklands.  With  a  very  well  balanced  attack  from  the 
forwards  and  backs,  we  upset  them  22-0.  C.  Shannon,  D.  Bloxam  and  the  Goodalls  led  the  attack  with  staunch  support  once 
again  from  McLean,  Wallace,  Rohlicek,  Power,  Malcolm  and  Stanley. 

All  was  in  readiness  for  Riverdale.  at  V\'estmount  Park.  The  entire  school  body  was  treated  to  a  most  exciting  but  heart- 
breaking game,  played  in  the  rain  and  mud.  After  we  had  controlled  the  play  for  the  entire  first  half,  the  score  was  still  0-0  at 
the  half.  J.  Heller  missed  kicks  by  inches,  and  E.  Stevenson  and  J.  McLean  had  balls  in  the  end  zone  that  just  bounced  the 
Riverdale  way. 

Midway  through  the  second  half,  Stevenson  scored  to  make  it  4-0,  but  the  conversion  hit  the  post.  Riverdale  though,  didn't 
give  up  and  came  back  to  score  a  disputed  try  and  a  great  kick  made  it  6-4.  They  scored  again  when  the  ball  was  mishandled  in 
our  backs  and  came  to  loft  in  the  hands  of  an  opposing  player  who  proceeded  to  plant  it  between  our  posts.  The  kick  was  again 
good  and  the  score  stood  12-4,  with  little  time  remaining.  Again,  we  had  numerous  chances  and  finally  McLean  scored  with  only 
two  minutes  remaining.  The  kick  was  good  and  the  final  score  stood  at  10-12. 

It's  the  nature  of  sport  that  the  unpredictable  should  happen,  and  it  did  that  day,  as  we  were  upset  by  Riverdale.  We  won  and 
we  lost.  It  was  a  great  team  effort  all  the  way.  however,  and  we  look  forward  to  a  fine  season  next  year. 
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SENIOR  RUGBY  7's 


This  year  we  entered  two  sides  in  the  7's  tournament.  Our  "B-  team  lost  in  the  opening  round;  however,  our  "A"  tearri  werit 
into  the  finals  after  beating  Westmount  High,  Pierrefonds  Comprehensive  and  Beaconsfield.  In  the  fmals,  John  Rennie  defeated 
us  18-0.  Jim  McLean  and  Julian  Heller  were  the  outstanding  individuals  of  the  day. 
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NEW  SELWYN   BUS  SERVICE 

Early  in  January,  the  Lucas  Foundation  presented  the  school  with  a  new  school  bus.  This  made  possible  trips  to  hockey 
practices,  golf  courses,  tennis  courts,  and  other  destinations,  which  otherwise  might  not  have  been  made  owing  to  the  cost  of 
charter  services  and  the  low  number  of  students  involved.  The  vehicle,  a  Dodge  Sportsman  Maxi  Wagon,  emblazoned  with  the 
school  name  and  crest,  logged  over  1600  mUes  during  the  year,  an  indication  of  its  usefulness.  For  larger  numbers  of  students, 
the  seating  capacity  is  nineteen  -  charter  services  continued  to  be  used.  but.  if  the  findings  of  this  year's  "trial  period"  are 
favourable,  it  is  possible  that  the  Foundation  will  acquire  a  big  brother  -  a  larger  bus  -  next  year. 
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The  Track  Meets 


The  annual  track  and  field  meets  were  held  under  most 
favourable  weather  conditions,  and  consequently  a  number 
of  new  records  were  established  in  both  the  senior  and 
junior  meets.  Tito  Torrents  dels  Prats,  Jamie  Wallace,  Eric 
Langshur,  Karel  Nemec,  and  Leslie  Landsberger  all  estab- 
lished new  school  records;  Karl  Stiefenhofer  and  Shane 
Brady  each  established  two  new  standards.  This  proliferation 
of  better  performances,  particularly  at  the  junior  level,  seems 
to  indicate  an  increased  interest  in  and  dedication  to  track 
and  field. 


New  Records 


50  yards  (10  and  over) 
100  yards  (10  and  over) 
440  yards  (9  years) 
440  yards  (10  and  over) 
880  yards  (10  and  over) 
880  yards  (open) 
High  Jump  (10  and  over) 
Long  Jump  (under  16) 
Triple  Jump  (under  12) 
High  Jump  (under  12) 
High  Jump  (under  14) 


New  Record 

Old  Record 

Brady 

7.1  sec. 

8.0  sec. 

Brady 

13.6  sec. 

15.0  sec. 

Torrents  dels  Prats 

lm.:28.5  sec. 

lm.:59.0sec 

Stiefenhofer 

lm.:16.9  sec. 

lm.:23.0  sec. 

Stiefenhofer 

2m.:57.5  sec. 

3m.:04.0sec, 

Landsberger 

2m.:13.8sec. 

•2m.:  17.4  sec, 

Wallace,  I. 

4'0" 

3'4.. 

Hall 

16'10" 

15'7" 

Langshur  ii 

24'3" 

23'9" 

Templeton 

3'9" 

3'8" 

Nemec  i 

4-6" 

4'4" 

% 
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Combined  Results 


50  yards 
50  yards 
50  yards 
50  yards 
100  yard 
100  yard 
100  yard 
100  yard 
100  yard 
220  yard 


(9  years): 
10  and  over): 
(under  12): 
(under  14): 
s  (10  and  over) 
s  (under  12): 
s  (under  16): 
s  (under  14): 
s  (open): 
s  (10  and  over) 


220  yards  (under  12) 
220  yards  (under  14) 
220  yards  (under  16) 
220  yards  (open): 
440  yards  (9  years): 
440  yards  (10  and  over): 

440  (under  14): 
440  yards  (under  16): 
440  yards  (open): 
880  yards  (10  and  over): 
880  yards  (under  14): 
880  yards  (under  16): 
880  yards  (open): 
Junior  Mile: 
Senior  Mile: 
Grade  4  Relay: 
Grade  5  Relay: 
Grade  6  Relay: 
Grade  7  Relay: 
Senior  B  Relay; 
Senior  A  Relay: 
High  Jump  (9  years): 

High  Jump  (10  and  over): 
High  Jump  (under  12): 
High  Jump  (under  14): 
High  Jump  (under  16): 
High  Jump  (open): 
Long  Jump  (9  years): 
Longjump  (10  and  over): 


Long  Jump  (under  12): 
Longjump  (under  14): 
Longjump  (under  16): 
Longjump  (open): 
Triple  Jump  (10  and  over 
Triple  Jump  (under  12) 
Triple  Jump  (under  14) 
Triple  Jump  (under  16) 
Triple  Jump  (open): 
Shot  Put  (under  14): 


Shot  Put  (under  16): 

Shot  Put  (open): 

Discus  (under  14): 

Discus  (under  1  6): 

Discus  (open): 

Softball  Throw  (9  years): 

Softball  Throw  (10  and  over): 

Softball  Throw  (under  12) 

Softball  Throw  (under  14) 


st  White 

St  Panet-Raymond 

St  Hall 

St  Antony 

St  Langshur  ii 

St  Hirsch 

St  Whitehead  i 

St  Palayew 

St  Shannon 

st  Graham 

St  Hall 
st  Malcolm 
st  Lane 
st  Munro 
st  Heller 
st  Nemec  iii 
st  Gault  II 
st  Templeton 
st  Henderson 
Victores  Ludorum:  Julian  Heller  and  Leslie 


st  Stevens 
st  Brady 
st  White  ii 
st  Wheeler 
st  Brady 
st  Hirsch 
st  Hall 
st  Smith,  B. 
st  Goodall,  R. 
st  Riley 

st  White 

st  Fong  i 

st  Schwartz 

st  Goodall,  R. 

st  Torrents  dels  Prats 

st  Stiefenhofer 

st  Goad 

st  Turner 

st  Goodall,  J. 

st  Stiefenhofer 

st  McDougall 

st  Hooton 

st  Landsberger 

st  Graham 

st  Landsberger 

st  Lucas 

st  Speirs 

st  Lucas 

st  Lucas 

st  Lucas 

st  Macaulay 

st  Ullmann 

st  Wallace,  J. 
st  Templeton 
st  Nemec  i 
st  Smith 
st  Antony 
st  Ullmann 
st  Stevenson  ii 


2nd  Morden 
2nd  Stevenson 
2nd  Templeton 
2nd  Besso 
2nd  Stevenson 
2nd  McGregor  ii 
2nd  Schwartz 
2nd  Graham 
2nd  Heller 
2nd  Broomfield 
ii 

2nd  Kraemer 
2nd  Smith,  B. 
2nd  Ogilvy  i 
2nd  Heller 
2nd  Keene 
2nd  Broomfield 
ii 

2nd  Whitehead  ii 
2nd  Palayew 
2nd  Jenkins 
2nd  Hooton  ii 
2nd  Sambrook 
2nd  Turner 
2nd  Wallace  i 
2nd  Clarke  i 
2nd  Wallace  i 


2nd  Torrents  del 
Prats 
2nd  Riley 
2nd  Guy 
2nd  Graham 
2nd  Schwartz 
2nd  Neal 
2nd  Keene 
2nd  Broomfield 


2nd  McPhee 
2nd  Palayew 
2nd  Malcolm 
2nd  Shannon  iii 
2nd  Williams  ii 
2nd  Beukers 
2nd  Turner 
2nd  Jenkins 
2nd  Panet- 
Raymond 
2nd  Bird 
2nd  Neal 
2nd  Nemec  ii 
2nd  Hooton  i 
2nd  Chipman  i 
2nd  Reford 
2nd  Hooton  ii 
2nd  Pitsokos 
2nd  McPhee 
Landsberger 
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LEFT:  Takeoff!    ABOVE:  Home  stretch. 


Playball 
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Athletics  Banquet 
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Genesis 

Selwyn  House  was  originally  founded  by  Captain  Algernon  Lucas  in  1908.  The  name  "Selwyn  House"  was  chosen  because 
both  Captain  Lucas  and  Mr.  Macaulay  -  the  School's  first  two  Headmasters  -  were  graduates  of  Selwyn  College,  a  part  of  the 
Cambridge  University  complex  in  England. 

Selwyn  College  itself  was  named  after  George  Augustus  Selwyn.  a  former  Bishop  of  New  Zealand  and  Lichfield.  Described  as 
"one  of  the  great  men  of  his  generation",  Selwyn  not  only  aided  the  establishment  of  the  Anglican  Church  in  New  Zealand  as 
its  first  bishop  (1841-1868),  but  he  also  played  an  important  role  in  the  formation  of  the  Dominion  of  New  Zealand.  Following 
his  tenure  there,  Selwyn  became  Bishop  of  Lichfield,  a  post  he  held  until  his  death  on  April  11,  1878. 

Subsequently,  a  committee  of  his  colleagues  and  friends  was  formed  to  decide  upon  an  appropriate  memorial  to  him.  As  one 
of  Selwyn's  great  visions  had  been  to  extend  university  education,  particularly  to  those  who  could  not  afford  it,  Charles  Abraham 
encouraged  the  creation  of  a  college  with  this  as  its  purpose.  Abraham,  who  had  been  suffragan  bishop  to  Selwyn,  both  in  New 
Zealand  and  Lichfield,  did  more  than  anyone  else  to  drive  the  committee  in  this  direction,  and  eventually  succeeded  in  his  aims. 

The  founders  agreed  that  Selwyn  College  should  be  open  to  everyone,  and  not  just  to  future  clergymen.  However,  Bishop 
Selwyn  had  been  strongly  identified  with  the  Christian  missionary  drive  during  the  nineteenth  century:  the  College's  charter 
therefore  made  provision  for  the  education  and  training  of  missionaries  and  the  sons  of  clergymen. 

The  founders  were  ahead  of  their  time  in  wanting  to  enable  poorer  students  to  attend.  Since  there  were  no  education  grants 
at  that  time,  it  was  necessary  that  living  be  inexpensive  and  simple  at  the  College. 

In  1879,  six  acres  of  land  were  bought  from  Corpus  Christi  College,  at  a  cost  of  approximately  530,000.  Despite  arguments 
about  the  purchase,  building  began  in  1 880.  The  cornerstone  on  the  north  side  of  the  gateway  (see  picture)  was  laid  by  the  Earl 
of  Powis  on  June  1 ,  1881  in  the  presence  of  numerous  dignitaries,  among  them  many  bishops.  After  Queen  Victoria's  granting 
of  Selwyn  College's  Charter  of  Incorporation  on  September  13,  1882,  the  College  opened  the  following  month  to  receive  its 
first  twenty-eight  undergraduates. 

The  outstanding  features  of  the  first  few  years  of  the  College's  operation  were  the  College  debating  society  and  the  Music 
Society.  The  debating  society  ran  the  gamut  of  motions  quickly:  in  the  first  few  years  it  disapproved  further  operations  in  the 
matter  of  the  Channel  Tunnel;  abolished  horse-racing;  refused  to  carry  a  motion  to  label  lectures  as  "farces";  disapproved  of  the 
government,  tipping,  and  extending  the  vote  to  unmarried  women;  advocated  higher  wages  for  the  labourer;  and  considered 
smoking  as  "morally  and  intellectually  beneficial."  The  Music  Society,  later  to  become  a  well-known  facet  of  College  life,  was 
formed  at  an  early  date,  although  some  dissenting  students  were  known  to  "pelt  the  performers"  during  the  more  classical  pre- 
sentations. 


128 


shortly  after  Selwyn  College's  founding,  higher  education  experienced  many  financial  crises.  Other  colleges  in  Cambridge 
felt  the  pinch  as  well:  Cavendish  and  Ayerst  Colleges,  both  Selwyn  contemporaries,  went  bankrupt  and  shut  their  doors.  Selwyn's 
survival  in  such  a  climate  was  attributed  to  "the  self-sacrificing  generosity  of  men  who  will  always  be  honoured  as  among  the 
greatest  benefactors  of  the  college.  These  were  a  succession  of  young,  and  often  brilliant,  scholars  who,  because  they  believed 
whole-heartedly  in  all  that  Selwyn  represented,  were  willing  to  share  its  life  as  tutors,  lecturers  and  teachers  in  return  for  a  mi- 
croscopic stipend  and  the  knowledge  that  they  had  helped  a  worthy  cause." 

Although  Selwyn  College  was  devoted  to  educating  students  of  any  denomination,  the  belief  persisted  that  it  served  only  as  a 
training  vehicle  for  future  clergymen.  This  was  partly  due  to  the  fact  that  large  numbers  of  early  graduates  took  holy  orders.  At 
one  time,  the  percentage  of  students  who  eventually  joined  the  clergy  was  as  high  as  75  %  ,  but  five  years  ago  it  had  dropped  to 
about  3  %    .  However,  a  greater  percentage  of  Selwyn's  undergraduates  have  become  ministers  in  every  year  since  1882  than  those 
of  any  other  college  in  Cambridge. 

Growing  numbers  of  students  gradually  made  Selwyn's  facilities  inadequate,  and  the  College's  buildings  were  constantly  being 
improved.  The  most  ambitious  structure  in  the  College  was  the  Chapel.  "An  expensive  undertaking  for  a  college  without  means", 
plans  for  it  were  laid  before  those  for  a  dining-hall  -  something  characteristic  of  the  founding  members.  Building  began  in  1893, 
and  the  chapel  was  consecrated  on  St.  Etheldreda's  Day,  October  17,  1895,  by  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury.  Extensive  soliciting 
was  necessary  to  finance  its  construction,  but  fortunately  all  difficulties  were  overcome.  One  of  the  Chapel's  outstanding  features 
is  its  series  of  stained  glass  windows,  whose  subjects  are  saints  and  leaders  of  the  Church  through  the  centuries.  The  east  window, 
a  masterpiece  by  Kempe,  one  of  the  finest  Victorian  stained  glass  artists,  represents  the  Lord,  while  the  west  window  commem- 
orates Bishop  George  Selwyn  himself. 

After  the  Second  World  War,  new  education  laws  instituted  grants  to  those  seeking  college  education.  This  meant  that  Selwyn 
College  lost  its  original  raison  d'etre  and  enrolment  in  the  College  doubled.  Contemporary  lodgings  being  insufficient,  the  College 
sought  to  build  a  new  court.  Success  of  this  plan  was  assured  by  a  substantial  gift  from  the  Cripps  Foundation,  and  on  May  17, 
1969,  "Cripps  Court"  was  formally  opened  by  Mr.  Humphrey  Cripps.  The  new  court  helped  to  bring  everyone  back  into  lodging 
at  the  College  consolidating  and  preserving  the  particular  sense  of  College  community  which  had  existed  since  Selwyn's  founda- 
tion. 

The  Yearbook  staff  would  like  to  thank  Reverend  W.O.  Chadwick,  the  current  Master  of  Selwyn  College,  for  his  helpful  reply 
to  our  quest  for  information  concerning  the  College's  history.  The  photos  on  these  two  pages  are  of  the  Gateway  and  the  Court. 

R.S. 
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Prize  Giving 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Grade  1,       1st      Christopher  Pratlcy         Grade  2,        1st  Guy  Wallace 

Grade  3,        1st      Jonathon  Burham  Grade  3,       2nd  Scan  Scensor 

Grade  4,        1st      Colin  Chang  Grade  4,       2nd  Denis  Stevens 

DISTINCTION  IN  JUNIOR  FRENCH 
(Presented  by  Mrs.  G.  Miller  Hyde) 

John  O'Hricn 

THE  HELEN  SPEIRS  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 
(For  Outstanding  Character  in  the  J  unior  School) 

Anilrcw  Webster 

Junior  Certificates 

MIDDLE  SCHOOL  AWARDS 
Grades,       1st       Ian  Small  Grade  5,       2nd     Nicholas  Pratley 

Grade  6,        1st      John  Trott  Grade  6.       2nd     Sean  Lafleur 

Grade  7,        1st       Richard  Whitehead  Grade  7.       2nd     Benjv  Sliaer 

Grade  7.       3rd      Giovanni  Galeotti 

THE  F.  GORDON  PHILLIPS  TROPHY  THE  GRANT  GAIENNIE  MEMORIAL  AWARD 

(Presented  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.E.  Hale)  (For  all-round  Ability  in  Grade  5) 


(For  outstanding  choral  work  in  the  School) 
Michael  Whitehead 


Ronald  Rilcv 


ALL  ROUND  ABILITY  IN  GRADE  6 

(Presented  by  Mrs.  A.I.  Matheson) 

Sean  Lafleur 

MIDDLE  SCHOOL  AWARDS  (Continued) 

THE  SELWYN  HOUSE  c:HRONICLE  CUP 

(Essay  Writing  in  Grade  7} 

Torben  Berns 

THE  MRS.  MARKLAND  PRIZE  DLSTINCTION  IN  MIDDLE  SCHOOL  FRENCH 

(For  distinction  in  public  speaking)  David  Kredl 


Tobv  Lenno.t 


THE  E.  GEOFFREY  BRINE  AWARD 


Martin  Osmond  i^"'  outstanding  effort  and  enthusiasm  in  the  Middle  Scho 

|ohn  Trott 

THE  JOCK  BARCLAY  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 
(For  all-round  abilitv  in  the  Middle  School) 

Richard  Whitchcid 

SENIOR  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Grades,    1st  Michael  Whitehead  Grade  8,   2nd  Arthur  Hsu 

Grades,   3rd  Donald  Wilson  Grade  9,    1st  Peter  Oliver 

PhiUipc  McC'onnell 

Grade  9,   2nd         Stephen  Scott  Grade  9.    3rd  Michael  Holy 

Grade  10,  1st         Richard  Small  Grade  10,   2nd  Dietmar  Kappes 

RT.  HON.  ARTHUR  MEIGHEN  MEMORIAL  AWARDS 
iPresenteil  .inonymously ) 

GRADE  10  C;RADE  I  I 

I  St  Prize  Stephen  Watson  Rhett  Barriere 

2nd  Prize  James  Turner  Christopher  Shannon 

3rd  Prize  Michael  Gabriel  Monro  Lanier 

Julian  Heller 


130 


SENIOR  SCHOOL  AWARDS  (Continued) 
DISTINCTION  IN  FRENCH  DISTINCTION  IN  LITERATURE 

(Presented  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.M.  Molson)  (Presented  by  Mrs.  G.R.H.  Sims) 


Richard  Small 

DISTINCTION  IN  MATHEMATICS 

Leslie  Landsberger 

DISTINCTION  IN  SCIENCE 

William  Wood 


Leslie  Landsberger 

DISTINCTION  IN  GEOGRAPHY 

Julian  Heller 
Leslie  Landsberger 

DISTINCTION  IN  LATIN 
(Louis  Tunick  Lazar  Memorial) 


William  Wood 


DISTINCTION  IN  CREATIVE  WRITING 
(Presented  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.F.  Carsley) 


Francis  Baker 


DISTINCTION  IN  SPANISH 
Eric  Stevenson 


DISTINCTION  IN  HISTORY 

John  Flemming 
Julian  Heller 


PUBLIC  SPEAKING  PRIZE 
(Presented  by  Hon.  Justice  G.  Miller  Hyde) 

lohn  Flemming 

PRIZE  FOR  GENERAL  EXCELLENCE 
(Presented  by  Mr.  T.H.P.  Molson) 

William  Wood 


STUDENT  LIBRARIAN'S  PRIZE 

Mark  Davidson 

THE  ANSTEY  CUP 
(For  Inter-House  Academic  Competition) 

Lucas  House 


THE  GOVERNORS'  SHIELD 

(for  over-all  ascendancy  in  inter-House  Competition) 

Speirs  House 

THE  REDPATH  HERALD  AWARD 

Graduating  Class 


THE  ERNST  BRANDL  MEMORIAL  TROPHY 
(for  outstanding  Esprit  de  Corps  in  Grade  9) 

Peter  Oliver 

THE  JONATHON  BENBOW  MEMORIAL  AWARD 
(for  all-round  Distinction  in  Grade  10) 

Robin  Rohlicek 


THE  GOVERNOR-GENERAL'S  BRONZE  MEDAL 
(for  Academic  Distinction  in  Senior  School) 

Leslie  Landsberger 

THE  THOMAS  CHALMERS  BRAINERD  MEMORIAL  AWARD 
(Presented  by  Mr.  Charles  Lineaweaver) 

William  Wood 


THE  JEFFREY  RUSSEL  PRIZE 
(Awarded  for  all-round  ability  and  presented  by  Mrs.  H.Y.  Russel) 

Leslie  Landsberger 

THE  LUCAS  MEDAL 

(Awarded  to  the  most  outstanding  boy  in  the  Senior  Form  of  the  School 

in  work,  games,  leadership  and  character,  on  vote  of  Staff  and  his 

fellow-students) 

Julian  Heller 

O CANADA 

GOD  SAVE  THE  QUEEN 
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Compliments  of 
a  Friend 


THE  RITZ-CARLTON  HOTEL 


The  Ritz-Carlton  Hotel  Banquet  Depart- 
ment is  at  your  service  to  plan  and 
execute  every  detail  of  your  reception, 
private  luncheon,  dinner  meeting,  out- 
side catering  or  any  other  event, 
assuring  you  perfection  in  the  time 
honoured  Ritz  tradition. 
For  information  please  call  our  Banquet 
Manager, 

Mr.  Alfred  Hirmke,  842-4212 

Ritz-Carlton  Hotel, 

1228  Sherbrooke  Street  West, 

Montreal,  P.Q. 
H3G  1H6 
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1 

1 -1 

All                        S 
UNDER                  5 
0€R3If              o 

Pierre  Cardin 

Lanvin  Boutique                                                                                                  ^^ 
Hermes  Accessories                                                                                          ^^ 
Bonielli  (featuring  Louis  Feraud)                                                                       ^^ 
Lily  Simon  (featuring  Courreges)                                                                      ^^ 
Team  Club  of  Paris                                                                                            *^^ 
Tanagra  (featuring  Ann  Fogarty)                                                                      "^ 
Henry  Marks  (the  gentleman's  shop  with  quality  and  good  taste)                 ^J 
Celine  Soria                                                                                                        ^^ 
Lucas  (Fine  Jewellery)                                                                                       ^5 
Bally  Shoes  of  Switzerland                                                                                ^" 
Prestige  of  Paris                                                                                                 |^m 
Lily  Simon  (featuring  Cadette  de  Milan)                                                          ^ -^ 
La  Rive  Gauche  Madame                                                                                  \fj 
La  Rive  Gauche  Monsieur  (featuring  the  finest                                               ■  ■  ■ 
imports  in  men's  wear)                                                                                      ■■■ 
Lily  Simon  Chaussures  (featuring  Bruno  Magli)                                              ^^ 

plus  —  fine  restaurants                                                                                      ^^ 
superb  specialty  shops  and                                                                             ^^ 
exciting  boutiques                                                                                             ^^ 
open  Thursday/Friday  evenings                                                                      ^H 
St.  Catherine  W.  at  Greene  ON  THE  SUBWAY                                               ■■ 
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Compliments  of 

GUARANTEED 
PURE  MILK  CO. 


1380    SHERBROOKE  WEST, 

MONTREAL     H3G  1J5 

TEL.  843-3535 


Beauty 
at  Birks 

Canada's  Leading  jew- 
ellers. In  Principal 
Cities  from  Coast  to 
Coast. 


J.A.  FAULCONBRIDGE  LTD. 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 

2121   Old  Orchard  Ave. 

Montreal  H4A  3A7 

Tel.:  482-4390 
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Compliments 
Bernard  Amtmann 


LL.D.,  F.R.S.A. 


Congratulations  to  the 
Graduating  Class  from 


THE  lALL 

DOUBLE    IcANADIAN 
HOOK        IBOOKSTORE 


4174    St.    Catherine    St.    W. 

{Just  East  of  Greene) 

932-5093 


BRAND 


BAR-WELL  FOODS 
LIMITED 

PROCESSORS  -  EXPORTERS 
IMPORTERS 

DISTRIBUTORS  OF  QUALITY  FROZEN 
VEGETABLES 

1255  Laird  Boulevard  3049  Universal  Drive 
Montreal  304,  Quebec  Mississauga,  Ontario 
(514)  735-5249  (416)  625-2757 
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COMPLIMENTARY  PARKING   IN    BUILDING  -  ENTRANCE.  1255  MACKAY  ST. 


lIo^¥arth^§^ 


of  Canada  Limited 


S^peciailzina  in  School  Lyulfud 


^L 


Haberdashers 


Custom  Tailors 


Made  to  Measure  Clothing 


Custom  Shirts 


W  1% 


^ 


tyou  are  cordlaltu  invited 

to  Viiit  our 
I  lewtu  i^enovatea  ^tc 


lore 


TELEPHONE:   861-9242 


Howarth^s 

of  Canada  Limited 

1444  ST.  CATHERINE    ST.  W., 
MONTREAL    PQ.  H3G  1R3 


TELEPHONE:  861-9243 


OPEN  SATURDAYS  UNTIL  5:00  RM. 
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RICK  MORRIS 


706    DESNOYERS    STREET 
MORRIS   LUMBER  LIMITED  MONTREAL    -    WE      5-3571 


Enroll  Now 

ACCREDITED  DRIVER  EDUCATION  COURSES 

Conducted  by 


MONTREAL  CITY  MOTOR  LEAGUE 


MOTOI 


1123    St.    Catherine    St.    W. 

YMCA,  Pointe  Claire 

and  in  Your  School 

844-7303 

Call  for  Free  Brochure 


HARVEY'S  SPORT  SHOP 


"Your    complete    sports    centre" 

Complete  line  of  sporting  goods 

RALEIGH  -  C.C.M.  -  PEUGEOT  -  GARLATTI  -  GITANE  BICYCLES 

Bicycle  Repairs  -  Ski  Shop  Service  -  Racquets  Restrung 

5039  Queen  IVIary  Rd. 
Tel.  737-3624 
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*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

t  Compliments  of                                                                                * 

*  * 

STANDARD  BRANDS  CANADA  LIMITED 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

t                                    MAKERS  OF  CHASE  AND  SANBORN'S  COFFEES,  BLUE  BONNET  ** 

*  AND  FLEISCHMANN'S  MARGARINES,  DR.  BALLARD'S  PET  FOODS  * 

*  AND  MANY  OTHER  FINE  PRODUCTS  • 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  * 

*  » 

*  * 
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Keep  those 
promises 
youVe  mode 
to  yourself 

uuith  Q  little  help  from  o 
Bonus  Savings  Account. 

When  that  first  great  idea  grows  into  a 
promise  you  mean  to  keep,  a  Bonus 
Savings  Account  at  the  Royal  Bank 
can  be  very  helpful.  It  pays  a  healthy 
interest  rate  on  your  minimum  monthly 
balance,  with  no  cheques  to  tempt  you  in 
a  weak  moment. 

Come  in  today  and  open  a  Bonus  Savings 
Account:  If  it  helps  you  keep  those 
promises  you've  made  to  yourself,  we'll  be 
keeping  our  promise  as  the  helpful  bank. 


ROYAL  BAN  K 

the  helpful  bank 
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You'll  enjoy 
shopping  at 
Simpsons 


Look  for  the  latest  at 
Simpsons  E3and  the 
Shop  for  Young  Men. 
Downtown,  Fairview, 
les  Galeries  d'Anjou 
and  leCarrefour  Laval 


Best  Wishes 


MUIR  DRIVING  SCHOOL 


5726    Sherbrooke    St.    West    suite    211, 
481-6333 


JOHN  A.  ROLLAND  INSURANCE  LTD. 

BROKERS     AND     AGENTS 
1245  Sherbrooke  St.  West,  Montreal  109,  Canada 


Telephones 
842-2339 
842-4560 
Area  514 


Cable  Address 
■■Jarolland" 


'Our  Best  Connpliments" 
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WITH   COMPLIMENTS  OF 
ABBEY  GLEN  PROPERTY  CORPORATION 


625  President  Kennedy  Ave.,  Suite  1601 

Montreal,  Quebec 

H3A  1K2 


O^iK-N  s...fbr  ihc  ncwtincl  i\\v  unusual 


l.a  nou\enut(^  ct   I  Ituxlil    clicv  Op^iKy 


MU  the  easy  way 


Voyageur 
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COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

RUBY  FOO'S 

RESTAURANT 

WHERE  QUALITY  IS  A  TRADITION 


Telephone:  731-7701 

7815  Decarie  Boulevard 

Montreal,  Quebec 
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Compliments  of 

HOLT  RENFREW 

Sherbrooke  at  Mountain 

Place  Ville  Marie 

Rockland 

Fairview 

Galeries  D'Anjou 

Dorval 


-nx  inter -col  log  late  pr- 
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